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The dinner was finished at last, ana 
Mr. Corrigan, pleading an appoint- 


‘| father had told him.of. Mr. Renwyck’s 


| the porch ?” 


PRL ARESCR CE MINE 5 PMP “HY 
ly, “there is a little matter which 1 
should like to talk over with you, and 
I have purposely waited until the la- 
dies retired.” 

‘Richard fancied there was a ceitain 
gtimness in Mr. Renwyck’s tone and 
jumped to a swift conclusion, He was 
found out. He wished to avoid a 
scene if possible, but from, what his 


temper he could gather little ope. 
“Certainly,” he answered ‘evenly, 


| rather relieved that the expected break 


Was coming. “Shall we sit ‘here on 


» “No,” said’ the. old gentleman; “I 


‘| don’t care to be overheard by any .of 


the'servants. If you don’t mind walit- 
ing we'll move away from the house.” 

Richard was convinced. He was 
sure that when Jacob Renwyck ex- 
pressed a candid opinion of any one— 
especially an impostor—he would find 
it difficult to speak in whispers. It 
was just as well, on the whole,‘ and 


ment, departed, greatly to Richard’s re- | Richard preferred to receive his male- 
lief. The rest of the evening was | diction out of earshot of his ladylove. 
spent in company with the ladies, for | 
the young man’s efforts to single out | followed his host, who led the way 


one in particular were invariably frus- 
trated by the other three. It was not 


He rose with alacrity, therefore, and 


across the lawn toward a little observ- 
atory or pleasure house:on the crest 


until nearly 11 that he had a short half } of a bluff overlooking the moonlit Hud- 


‘hour with her alone, but in this he was 
repaid for all his tribulations. Miss 
Harriet was dressed in an exquisite 
pale blue gown, modestly revealing a 


son. 

At another time the young man might 
have enjoyed the view of the great 
calm river sweeping past the shadowy 


meck and shoulders which to Richard | hills on the farther side, but under the 


were the most beautiful in all the 
world. They sat on the front veranda 


overlooking the river, she in a low | which occupied his mind. 


circumstances the scene did not appeal 
to him. There were other thoughts 
Mr. Ren- 


wicker chair and he on the steps at | wyck walked with his hands clasped 
her feet. Behind him were clusters of {| behind him, and Richard watched his 


wistaria blooms, while beyond in the 
darkness the first of the firefiles twin- 
kled like stars. To them came the 


every move. Physically the Texan was 
more than a match for Mr. Renwyck, 
but the latter had probably armed 


nighttime scents and the murmur of | himself for the occasion, a trifling pre- 


the wind across the mighty Hudson 
on its journey to the sea. ‘ 
Miss Harriet told him of her trip to 
Texas and of the gallant cowboy who 
had saved her life, while Richard lis- 
tened with a bounding heart. He longed 
to claim a hero’s place, to confess his 


\ 


caution which would not have escaped 
the southerner. And Richard then 


and there resolved never again to put 


on a pair of trousers that had no pistol 
pocket in them... What did those eastern 
tailors know about the requirements 
of a gentleman anyway? But then it 


deception and tell her the plain, bare | flashed into his mind that. Mr. Ren- 


_ truth. And yet he paused. To confess 
‘would involve disclosing the reason of 
his deceit, and he dare not risk the 
‘chance of losing her yet. She was 
young, romantic. The very daring of a 
lover’s bold design might appeal to her; 
but, on the other hand, it was better 
to wait till he bad won her heart than” 
to ruin all by foolish precipitance. 
“And what sort of chap was this 
cow! ”' he asked her presently. 
“O'.+ splendid!” she answered, with 
enthusiasm. “He was tall and straight 
and strong. Why, he lifted me as 
though I bad been a child and set me 
down as tenderly as my own mother 
might have done. It all came so sud- 
denly and 1 was so bewildered that I 
scarcely even thanked him. I know he 
thinks me perfectly horrid, and I 
would give anything on earth if I 
could only tel) him that I’m—that I’m 
not.” _— 
. “And you saw all that 
utes?’ he asked eagerly. 
“In five minutes!” 
surprised. 
Jong it was?’ 
“Ob—er—a perfectly natural infer- 
ence,” be stammered, hunting for cov- 


eal 


in five min- 


she exclaimed, 


er desperately. 

“Well, it was a short time,” she 
sighed. 

“And yet you did not learn his 
Dawe?” 


Miss Harriet shook her head 

“No. We came away at once, and I 
had no chance. You see, I only saw 
him for a moment—that is, after he 
put me down—and—and he was in 
such a hurry to catch his cows.” 

Richard smiled into the wistaria vine 
and was silent for a time. 

“I suppose,” he began presently, 
“that the young fellow was of the or- 
dinary type of cowboy we see so fre- 
quently on”— : 


“No,” interrupted Miss Harriet, with | action in which I myself have invested 


a decisiveness that pleased him to the 


quick; “he was nothing of the sort. | making quite a snug little sum.” 


Of course he was.roughly dressed, as 
they all are, but a gentleman is a gen- 


tleman even in a flannel shirt, and | darkness strove to kick himself. 
‘chaps’ don’t they call them? Do you | science had made of him not exactly a 
know, Lord Croyland, he reminds me,| coward, but a careful skater on thin 


ju many ways of you. He—no, no,” 
she added hastily, “I don’t mean that. 


8 cow puncher, Ww eA CEL iBh ag it, 
found himself looking into the muzzle 


“How do you know how | as experience. 


wyck was probably no better provided 
than he in that particular—reassuring 
thought! 

Suddenly Mr. Renwyck unclasped 
his hands and transferred one of them 
to his ‘breast pocket. Richard caught 
sight of a bulging projection—it was 
there then! 

He was on the point of seizing his 

host’s wrist when the latter brought 
forth a brown covered case. 
.“Have a cigar,’”’ be said, with crafty 
cordiality, and Richard hecepted, with 
his gaze still concentrated on Mr. Ren- 
wyck’s hands. 

“Light?” 

“Thank you, no,” the Texan answer- 
ed. “I'll smoke it dry for awhile, if 
you don’t mind.” ; 

The trick was an old one. He had 
seen it worked along the Rio Grande. 
A Mexican had presented a cheroot to 


of an overgrown Colt’s—and a Texan 
learns to profit by observation as well 


Mr. Renwyck now invited his guest 
to a seat beside him'on a smiooth flat 
stone on the edge of the cliff. Richard 
accepted, but cautiously slid his foot 
to a point behind Mr. Renwyck's leg, 


with the aim of overturning his ene-. 


my backward at the first sign of 
treachery. 

“Croyland,” he begun abruptly, “I’ve 
taken a fancy to you somehow, and 
I'm going to-prove it by putting you 
on the inside of a little business deal.” 

“A business deal?” gasped Richard 
in unfeigned surprise. 

“Yes,” nodded the old gentleman, 
puffing thoughtfully at his cigar. “Of 
‘course I don’t know how you are fixed 
financially, nor have’ I any Iintentior 
of asking impertinent questions, but ff 
you care to come with me In a trans- 


largely I can put you in the way of 


Richard withdrew his foot from be- 
hind Mr. Renwyck’s. leg and in the 


Con- 


ice, 
“That’s very clever of you, indeed\” 


He—was quite different. You see, he | he answered, ‘lighting his perfecto and 


‘was an American.” 


gazing out across the Hudson. “Is it 


“Lucky beggar!” observed the pseudo | What you call—er—a flier?” 


earl, with a heavy sigh. “Miss Ren- 
wyck, 1, too, would love to become an 
American if—won’t ‘you teach me 
how?’ 

“I?” she laughed. 
you promise to follow instructions im- 
plicitly. 


“Well, no,” 
“It’s more than that. It’s a dead cer- 
tainty, and I’m on the inside. Let me 
explain. To begin with, it is a deep 


“Yes, 1 will, if | water harbor enterprise in the state of 


Texas.” 
Richard pricked up his ears, and Mr. 


“Done!” be answered. “I’m ready | Renwyck continued: 


for my first lesson. How will you be- 
gin?’ 
She thought for a momept, then 
looked down upon him impishly. 
“First I think I should lke to de 


stroy your monocle with—with a cro-| ® thrill of excitement. 


quet mallet."’ 


“A local company has been organ- 
ized and styles itself the Houston, 
Matagorda City: and Gulf Railroad 
and Improvement company.” And 
Richard recognized the company with 
“They're go- 
-Ing to get an appropriation from the 


Richard screwed it into his eye with | legislature for making a deep water 


renewed vigor and stared up at her 
through it with an excellent simu- 
lacrum of a wondering English incom- 


harbor at Matagorda City. They own 
all. the land in the vicinity and the 
right. of way for a branch line to con- 


Prebension, stammering out with de- | nect .with the railroad systems of Tex- 


lightful vagueness: 


as at Houston. Now, this scheme, all 


“D'ye mean while | am—ah—wearing | else being equal, would be a sweet, 


‘tt, Miss Renwyck?’ 


CHAPTER VIII. i 
ER Miss Renwyck had. retired 
Richard lighted a cigarette 


juicy plum for its promoters, But 


things are not all equal. I have Jearn- 
ed its details, and 1 propose to smash 
i ef . 

‘He spoke with a savage emphasis, 


‘and sat alone on the veranda, | which revealed his hatred and his de- 
turning over in his mind the | termination. If hell bas no fury like a 
events of his first crowded day and his | woman scorned, a friend turned enemy 


glans for the future campaign. Mr. 
Michael Corrigan troubled him. This 


is almost as venomous, . A 
“How are you going to do it?” ask 


‘ttle fat man was nobody's fool, and | Richard, with growing anxiety. 


ne one could tell what sort of mischief 


“There chances to be a rival com- 


was being hatched behind those pierc- | pany in the field, my boy, backed by 


ing eyes, which, if ‘they continued to } money—influence—pull. In fact, I or- |. 


twinkle about the Renwyck place, | ganized it to make a deep wafér har- 
would shortly discover many things. | bor at Longmatt, on San Antohio bay, 


Richard sighed and flicked the stump 
of his cigarette away. He rose and 


I rather think the legislative appropri- 
atioA will go there.” 


‘ «was about to pass into the house when | “And is matt better adapted for 
he was met in the doorway by Mr. | deep water harbor than Matago-da 
wyck, P City?” 

” said bis host impressive- ' . “Much better.” 


= i < 4 


said the old financier. - 
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| 
| 
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“Why?” ve 
“Because I own all the land at 
Longmnatt, and for various reasons that 


—er—do. credit to its business acu. ° 


men the committee on railroads in the 


| legislature agrees with me.” 


“Which means,” suggested Richard, 


“that the legislature is doing business 


at the same old stand.” 
Mr. Renwyck laughed. F 


“That sounds’ very American for a’ 
| foreigner, but suppose we put it a lit- 


tle .more delicately.. The legislature 
through this committee can -be ‘per- 
suaded,” . ; 

“And the other company: does not 


| know this?”” 
“Not a whisper of it.” : 
“But won't it find out from the 
legislature?’ m 
“It. won’t. I am certain of those 


Texas statesmen. They have been— 


| fixed.” 


“But I thought’— began Richard, 
then stopped suddenly, remembering 
that he was not supposed to be up in 
American railroading affairs. 

“Well?” 

—"that such matters required much 
time—red tape—and all that sort of 
thing, you know.” \ 

“Not a bit of it,” answered the old 
gentleman, rubbing his hands in antic- 
ipated pleasure. “Now, listen, I have 
devised this opposition scheme myself 
and know what I'm talking about. In 


| Just two weeks from now the Hous- 


ton, Matagorda City and Gulf Rail- 
road: and Improvement company’s bill 
for a deep water harbor at Matagorda 
City will be introduced in the legisla- 
ture with a great flourish of trumpets 
and referred to the railroad committee 
—my committee, that is. At the same 
time a small and unostentatious lit- 
tle bill substituting Longmatt for Mat- 
agorda City will also be quietly slip- 
ped jn by some of my agents. No one 
knows me in this connection at all, and 
of course you will. respect my confi- 
dence?” 

“Certainly.” ; 

“Well, this bill will be referred and 
forgotten by everybody until the last 
minute, when the original bill will be 
amended, and the large appropriation 
will go to Longmatt, too-near the end 
of the session for any change. The 
stockholders of the opposite company 
are so certain of success that their 
first mortgage bonds have been tssued, 
quietly taken’ up among themselves 
and are rising in value every day. But 
wait. When the longmatt scheme is 
assured the bonds of the company. 
won't be worth a cent. I shall buy 
their right of way to Houston for a 
song, and—well, the state of Texas will 
be greatly benefited, while the other 
fellows pay”— : 

“Pay Texas?” asked Richard inno 
cently. ‘ 

“Pay for the fiddler, my boy—that is, 
1,” laughed Mr. Renwyck complacent- 
ly. The old gentleman coolly flicked 


“The old man’s name ts Bill Williams.” 


the ash from his cigar, turned and 
looked smilingly at his young auditor 
in assured triumph. 

Richard smoked in silence for a 
time, then presently said, with affect- 
ed carelessness: 

“Mr. Renwyck, what you say Is no 
doubt based on sound judgment and 
business and — er — legislative experi- 
ence; yet, on the other hand, it strikes 
mne that you are taking rather a heavy 
risk for the sake of mere money.” 

“Ah,” cried the old financier, with a 
snap of his heavy jaw, “now you've 
struck it! And J don’t mind telling you 
the real reason. It isn’t the money. 
Hang the money! I’m doing this to 
get even witb one man—one man 
who represents the Houston, 
gorda City and Gulf Railroad and Im- 
provement company, just as I repre- 
sent the I.ongmatt Development and 
Construction company. He Isn't a 
friend of mine—at least uo longer—and, 
by George, I've got him! And, whats 


more, I'm going to squeeze him till his 
body is as dry as the state of Texas! 


1 think you told me that you knew his 
son. The old man’s name is Bill Wil- 


liams.” . 
(To be Continued). 


Quaint Marriage Customs, 

The quaint wedding ceremony of 
cutting up the bride’s garters and dis- 
tribsting them amongst the wedding 

ests, which was . recently revived 

uring the wedding festivivies of the 
Kaiser’s son, reminds one‘ of the 
many quaint merriage customs that 
still survive in many of old English 
land Scottish families, 

_, One, notable: tradition of this sort 
atillKept green by the ‘Dukes of 


pols and their heirs is that of the 


rdegronm carrying the bride across 


reshold of Blair Castle. 


‘ ’ 


THE FREE PRESS, TABER, ALBERTA. 


| ners and their «ttendants. 


Mata- | 


AN ANCIENT TAG DAY. 


| How Eton Schoolboys Collected Funds 


on. Whitsun Tussday. ; 
Nothing is new. Even thé’ “tag 
day,”’’ which has swept through the 
lend, gathering in its: ‘hosts of con- 
tributions,’ bears many of the marks 


of the old “‘montem” of Eton famie. | 


) This time-honored . custom | of ” the 
great English public school died out 
or was suppressed some odd years 
‘ago, yet the modern “hold-up”? has 
its prototype-in the method’ of get- 
ting money’ practiced by ‘the .“‘col- 
legers” and :‘“‘oppidians’’ of Eton. 
Arthur. Duke Coleridge gives an ac- 
count of montem in his “Eton in the 
Forties.” . 

The origin of montem is buried in 
obliv'on. The first actounts of its 
rractice date back to the time of 
Henrv VIII. Its obiect was to ga‘*her 
contributions to aid the luckv “col- 
leger’’ who led his class, and who was 
called “eaptain of montem.” 
“collerers” of Eton. are the students 
| preparing for King’s College of the 
fovndation established by the royal 
endows of the school. 

On Whitsun Tuesday’ the boys of 
the school, dressed in picturesque 
costumes, formed a nrocession§ to 
escort the heroes of the day. The 
chief hero was, of course, the mon- 


tem captain, whose election had 
taken place 12 days before in the 
evening of ‘‘Montem Sure Night.” 
To him all the funds collected through 


montem day were given. 

It was in the gathering of these 
funds, that we can see the trace of 
resemblances to the modern tag day. 
Certain boys were chosen as col- 
lectors; two of these were called ‘“‘salt 
bearers’”’ and commanded a force of 
12 bays called “runners.” 
dressed in gay, and often beautiful, 
costumes. Each boy carried a paint- 
ed staff and a satin money bag, and 
was stationed .on some point of the 
road with orders to demand of every 
passerby a toll of money. 

In olden times a pinch of salt,-was 
given as a receipt for every tax thus 
levied; in -later years a ticket was 
given instead, and the money itself 
was called “salt.” 

The two salt bearers had the more 
dignified duty of collecting from the 
college authorities and guests. Each 
of the 12 runners was accompanied 
to his post by a hired attendant, who 
was armed. Such precaution was 
necessary, especially for the boys 
stationed at any distance from the 
college, for such a runner might be 
in possession of several hundred 
pounds before the day was over. 

An average day’s collection amount- 
ed to $5,000 or more. This was all 
turned over to the captain of mon- 
tem. Out of this the favored one had 
to pay for a breakfast for the first 
100 boys, and a dinner for the whole 
school. If the captain did not happen 
to be entirely popular, these meals 
were made as expensive as possible 
by the boys through wilful breakage 


of dishes and recklessness of waste. 


Besides these expenses, the captains 
ad to pay the~sekt-bearers~ and -run- 
Often it 
was anything but a large portion of 
the sum which finally found its way 
to the captain’s pocket. 

Montem is now forgotten save by 
the oldest Etoninn. The spirit of the 
advanced age called more and more 
loudly that it involyed a great waste 
of time and money. One of 
strokes which killed the custom was 
the opening of a_ railway that 
brovght a promiscuous crowd. of 
spectators—a gathering impossible to 
| control. 


A GRAND OLD MAN. 


| John Murnhy Claims a Distinction | 


‘Over Which There Is Dispute. - 


There is considerable: dispute over 
| who was the first white male child 
| born in Ottawa. Among some three 
or four who claim that distinction is 
John Murphy, of Kemptville, Qnt. 
Mr. Murphy was born in Ottawa, 


7 JOUN- MURPHY. 
then By-Town, April 2, 1827. At that 
time, according to Mr. Murphy’s par- 
ents, there were orly two houses in 
the place, the Government commis- 


sary, in which supplies were kept, 
and the house occupied by Col, By, 
on Major Hill, who. was then super- 
intending the construction of the Ri- 
deau canal, Col and Lady By offered 
the mother of our subject 300 acres 
of land which is now the heart of the 
city of Ottawa, 100 for herself and 
100 acres each: for her tw6 sons. As 
the land was no good for agricultural 
purposes the Murphy family declined 
the offer and moved to Kemptville, 
then known as the “Branch.” 

In the year 1851 Mr. Murphy mar- 
ried Miss Margaret O’Connor of Ox- 
ford, who died twenty years ago. They 
had a family of 12 children, six. of 
whom are still living. Mr. Murphy 
tells many entertaining stories of the 
hardships and privations of the earl 
seitlers in the Kemptville district, 
Those were the days when the peo- 

le were visited by priests and min- 
isters only two or three times a year, 
and when churches were built in 
Kemptville the farmers came Sunday 
in ox-varts and on foot. Justice wu 
administered by a court of request. 


a' 


The | 


All were } 
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When Betty 
Was Lost. 


By LULU JOHNSON 


Copyrighted, 1909, by Associated 
Literary Press. 


Strang, sitting in-his big touring car, 
watched with lazy interest the tiny 
figure of the child toiling up the hill. 
He was fond of children, all sorts and 
| varieties,.but there was an'elfin daintt- 
iness about this independent young 
wayfarer that appealed most particu- 
larly to him, 

She could not be more than five, yet 
she carried herself with a knowing lit- 
tle air that belied her timid eyes and 
her rosy, quivering mouth, while her 
smart frock and fetching hat indicated 
comfortable circumstances. 

He forgot that Danvers was half an 
hour late for their appointment. He 
even neglected to think about a certain 
irl whose image for the past week 
had filled his thoughts almost con- 
stantly. 

To his dismay, as the child was op- 
posite him she sat down upon the 
steps of a high stooped house and be- 
gan to cry, not loudly and with a wild 
display of grief, but quietly, as if she 
sought to keep back the tears that 
trickled down her cheeks. 

In an instant Strang was out of the 
car and knelt on the stoop beside her, 
seeking to learn the cause of her grief. 

“I guess I’m losted,” was the plain- 
tive reply, ‘“‘an’ there isn’t any police- 
man to find me.” - 

“Perhaps I’m as good as a _ police- 
man,” he suggested as, with a shud- 
der, he thought of this dainty child’s 
spending the day in some dingy police 
station, “How were you lost, and 
where do you live?” 

“I was wi’ muvver,” was the halting 
explanation. “She comed in on the 
trolley, an’ when we changed I was 
losted, an’ then I tried to find Aunt 
Mollie’s, an’ I guess she’s losted too. 1 
can’t find her either.” 

“Where do you live? In the coun- 
try?” he asked hopefully. If they 
used any particular trolley it might be 
easy to trace her people. 

“On the gween trolley,” assented the 
child. “We live way out, most to 
| where they stop.” 

“I guess we cam find you then,” de- 
eclared Sidney cheerfully, “You jump 
into’ my car and I'll take you out 


{ 


BIDNEY DECIDED THAT SHE WAS THE 
“AUNT MOLLIE.” 


along the line. 


We're sure to see the 
Is your house right on the 


“But you'll remember the corner 
where you took the car?” ,urged 
Strang. And this time she nodded an 
assent, 

Only oné suburban line boasted 
green cars. These ran out to Mount 
Holly, a distance of eighteen miles. 


By following along the road, which | 
for the greater part of the way paral- | 


leled the tracks, he probably would 
enable the child to get her bearings. 

She was old enough to recognize a 
familiar neighborhood even if she was 
too young to be able to call 
suburb. by name. 


the 


He made het comfortable in the seat | 


beside him, and presently they were 
whizzing through the side streets to- 
ward thé open country. Sidney forgot 
ill about the belated Danvers, but he 
could not quite forget about the gir! 
who had been haunting his memory, 
As they rushed along her image came 
back afresh’ to him. : 
Somehow the child with her flower- 
like face reminded him tantalizingly 
of that older girl whom he had seen 
sitting In a box at the theater a week 
before. 
Strang had questioned several of his 
friends between acts, but no one seem- 
ed to know her, and he had spent his 
leisure time since then in trying to 
find some trace of ‘her. 
He wus not permitted to enjoy his 
thoughts long, for the cbild soon for- 
got her troubles in the delight of Md- 
Ing, and her very evident pleasure de- 
lighted Sidney, who even dared arrest 
lo let the speed out another notch 
when the child begged to go faster, 
But when they had come to the end 
) of the line and she had not recognized 
any familiar landmark the situation 
surned serious, : 

Perhaps even, now a_ hysterical 


‘ 
‘ 


4 
4 


place then. 
line of-the cars?” 
“No, we has to walk a dood lot,” said | 
the child. 
} 


“| giduey Strang accepted the 


| “Jimmie 


el a pm, 


mother might be clamoring at the po- 
lice station for her child, and a gen- 


jcause him to be apprehended, With 
ian anxious face he. turned to the child 


sessed littie one promptly replied: 
“We might logk for Aunt . Mollie, 
She lives close where you found me, 
She can tell where I live, If 
where the cars stop you can get to 
her plice from there,” , ; 


sugges- 
tion thankfully, and after treating the 
shivering child to hot soda he headed 
the car for. town. 

He sent it along at the best speed 
‘limit, wondeting how-he would ¢x- 
|plain this semiabdyction should the 
police have been warned. ‘ 
| ‘He breathed more freely when they 
‘entered the city again, and presently 
they were at the transfer point for 
/suburban trolleys. From her ‘seat: in 
‘the car the child seemed able to pick 
up her landmarks, and presently, sigh- 
ing with regret, she pointed to a house 
which she declared to be her aunt’s, 
Sidney drew to the curb and alighted 
to lift the litle traveler down, 

“It was a terrible nice ride,” she de- 
eclared. “I wisht 1 lived miles an’ 
miles an’ miles away.” sy 

Sidney scarcely echoed the wish, but 
,he patted the cheek that was offered 
for his caress and turned to climb into 
| the car. 

At this instant he heard an exclama- 
tion of surprise and turned to look into 
the glowing eyes of the rosy girl he 
wanted to know, the girl of the box 
party. 

She had caught the child up in her 
/arms, laughing and crying simultane- 
|ously. Sidney decided that she was 
|the “Aunt Mollie” for whom they had 
| searched and raised his hat.. 
| “The kiddie lost her way,” he ¢.- 
| plained. “I ran out to Mount Holly in 
| the hope that she might be able to lo- 
cate ber home, but the effort was un- 
availing, and at last she remembered 
| that she could find hér way from the 
transfer station to your house.” 

“Lost!” The girl laughed nervously. 
“Betty,” she added, “do you mean to 
say that you made this gentleman 
take you out to Mount Holly?” 

The child nodded her head and look- 
ed fearlessly at the other girl. 

“Betty bas a passion for automobil- 
ing.” she added. “Father has an inex- 
plicable fear of it and will not have a 
car, so I suppose that she took this 
means of obtaining a ride, the schem- 
ing little puss. Sbe shall be punished 
and put'to bed. She doesn’t live in the 
country. Our home is just around the 
corner. 

“Betty went out to play with a little 
friend, and not until the other little 
girl came to ask where she was did 
we realize that she was not safe at the 
Rawlings home. 

Rawlings?” asked Sidney 
quickly, “Jim and I are great friends. 


| May I ask him to bring me to cal 
|some time? Then I might have an ex- 


cuse for taking Betty for a ride with- 
out tempting her to get lost on her 
own doorstep. It was just around the 
corner that I found her.” 

“She deserves vo more rides,” was 
the severe declaration, but Sidney of- 
fered an emphatic negative. 
| “I shall feel that she deserves many 
rides,” he declared boldly, “if you will 
act as her chaperon.” 

The pretty girl flushed, but a glance 


at the eager fuce of the child decided 


her. 

“Ask Mr. Rawlings to bring you 
over,” she consented. “I am Alice 
Fakins, by. the way, and I am sure 
that Betty—and I—will be very glad to 
go riding.” . 

“I'll: come tomorrow,” promised Sid- 


ney as he climbed into the car. Then 
as he rolled down the street he as- 
sured himself that Betty should be 
forgiven and have a daily ride, for she 
had found for him the girl of girls. 


Changed Her Name. 

Mrs Pigg. a very charming and vi- 
| Vacious widow, called on a legal friend 
| of hers, a widower, to consult bim om 
|a matter of interest to her. 

“You kuow, sir," she said to him, 
“that when the lute Mr. Pigg died he 
left me all his fortune, much to my 
satisfaction, of course, but he handi- 
capped it with the name of Pigg, 


| which Ifiiust say 1 don’t like.” 


“Well,” ventured the lawyer, “I pre- 


|S8ume a handsome woman isn’t espe- 
; cially complimented by being left a 


” 


Digg. 

“I should say not,” she laughed. 
“Now, what 1 came to see you about 
was whether or not I must execute 


What you cull a deed poll to get it 
changed.” 


“Um—er,” he hesitated, as if wres- 
ting with a great legal problem—“um 
—er—yes, but an easier way is to ap- 


penses myself,”” 

It was sudden, but a widow is never 
caught napping, and she appointed 
that evening for another consultation. 

er 


The Miserable Moors. 

The lives lived by the Moors are 
without perhaps aby> exception the 
most precarious and miserable that 
can be imagined. The poor’ man is: 
thrown into prison for sums be never 
Possessed and can never pay, the rich 
to be squeezed of all -he possesses, 
while those only can hope to escape 
who are members of families ‘suffi- 
ciently powerful to arouse the fears of” 
the local governor should he attempt 
extortion and not sufficiently powerful 
to stir.up the avarice of the sultan, 

Even the governors of the provinces. 


suffer, for just as they squeeze the 
agriculturist and the peasant so are 
they in ‘turn squeezed by the sultau 
and his viziers, and, should they: fait 
by constant presents to maintain @ 
food opiniun ut the court, they ‘can 
expect only imprisonment and oftem 
Geath—Blackwood's Magazine, 


1 ' 


'for a suggestion, and the self pos-’ 


If you stop’ 


eral alarm .sent out at once might - 


ply to a parson, and I'll pay all the ex-~ 


suffer themselves as they make others:. 


_ big brother had 


A GRATEFUL WOMAN 


Tolls of the Remarkable Cure Dr. Williams 
Pink Pills Wrought in-Her Case— 
’ “Had Undergone Four Opera- 
> tions Without Help . 


When women approach that critical, 
period in their lives known as the 


turn. of life, they do so with a feel-|”: 


ing. of apprehension and ‘uncertainty 
for in the manner in which they ‘pass 
that crisis determines the health’ of 
their after life, During this most 
important time in the life of a 
woman, her whole aim should be to! 
build up and strengthen her system 
to meet the anusual demands. upon 
it. Devotion .to family should ‘not 
lead to. neglect of self. The hard 
work and worries of household cares 
should be avoided as far ‘as possible 
But whether she is able to do this or 
not, no woman should fail to take 
the tonic treatment offered by Dr 
Williams’ Pink Pills, which © will 


_ build up her blood and fortify her 


whole system, enabling her to pass 
this critical period with safety. We 
give the following strong proof of 
what. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are 
constantly doing for suffering women. 

Mrs. Margaret) Wood, Southfield 
N. B., says:—‘‘Some. years ago I be- 
came a victim to the troubles that 
afflict so many of my sex, in the very 
worst form. The doctor in charge 
neither through medicine nor local 
treatment gave me any help, and he 
decided that I must undergo an oner- 
ation if I was to have any relief 


. During’ the next two years I under- 


went four successive onerations. Dur- 


’ jing this time I had the attention _of 


some” of the best physicians. From 
each operation I received some bere- 
fit, but onlv of short duration, and 
then I-drifted hack into the same 
wretched condition as before. Dur 
ing all this time I was taking medi- 
cine to build up my system, but .with 
no avail. was reduced to a mere 
skeleton; my nerves were utterly 
broken down. My blood was of a 
light yellowish color, and “I was so 
far gone that I took spells in which 
my lips; fingers and tongue would 
seem paralyzed. I cannot begin to 
express what I suffered and went 
through in those .two years.. I was 
completely discouraged and thought 
J could not live long. Then on the 
urgent advice of friends I began to 
take Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and 
after some weeks perceived a change 
for the better. I continued to take 
the pills for several months, gradu- 
ally growing stronger and suffering 
less, and in the end found myself 
once more a-well woman and enjov- 
ing the blessing of such good health 
as I had not known for years. I 
now always keep these Pills in the 
house, and after a hard day’s work 
take them for a few days, and they 
always seem to put new life and en- 
ergy in my body. I sincerely hope my 
experience may be of benefit to some 
other suffering women.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold 
by -all dealers in medictnes or will 


be sent by mail at 50 cents a box or 
six boxes for $2.50 by addressing 
The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co. 


Brockville, Ont. 


Polite Youth—-“You acted awfully 
well, don’t you know.” 

She—“The audience didn’t seem to 
think so. They did not applaud a bit 
when I came off the stage.” ‘ 

Polite Youth—‘Oh, but I am sure 
they were awfully pleased.” 


In your version of the story the 
other fellow makes a poor showing. 


HOW'S THIS? 


We offer One Hundred Dollars Re- 
ward for any case of Catarrh that can- 
not be cured by Hall’s Catarrh Cure. 

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 

We, the undersigned, have known F 
J. Cheney for the last 15 years, and 
believe him perfectly honorable in all 
business transactions and financially 
able to carry out any obligations made 


‘by his firm. 


Walding, Kinnan & Mervin, 
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O. 

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken _ in- 
ternally, acting directly upon the 
blood and mucous surfaces of the svs- 
tem. Testimonials sent free. Price 
75 cents per bottle. Sold by all Drug- 
gists. 

Take Hall’s Family Pills for Consti- 
pation. 

Several years ago the Jate Sir 
Francis Lockwood got a prisoner off 
by proving an alibi. Some -time 
afterward the judge met him and said: 
“Well, Lockwood, that was a very 
‘good alibi.”” “Yes, my lord, was the 
answer; ‘‘T had three offered tue, and 
I think 1 selected the vest.” 


Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited. 

I was very sick with Quinsy and 
thought I would strangle. I used 
MINARD’S LINIMENT and it cured 
me at once. 

T am never without it now. 

Yours gratefully, 
MRS, C. D. PRINCE 
Nauwigewauk, Oct. 2lst. 
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Harold's Wish 


his unsatisfied " : 

“I know what I wish I was, mo- 
ther,” he said one day, when his own 
one away and the 


it e street was ill. , 
Yes, dear?” said his mother, **Pey- 
haps you can. ba it, Harold; mother 
will help you. Is’t to play soldier?” 

No,. indeed!” said , scorn- 
fully, “I just wish I was two little 
dv gs, so I cduld play fogether,”” 


little boy across 


‘as,those perform 


MEDICAL COLLIERS, 


a 


EDITORIAL DIFFICULTIES. 


How They Cure Blindness and Set ;,, Outlying Parts of Empire They 


Broken Limbs, 


To Scotland belongs the peculiar 
distinetion of having produced quite 
a number of men within the. past few 
years who, without any medical train- 
ing whatever, have. effected cures 


| which have baffled the skill. of the 


oy es physicians and surgeons of 
ie day. ; » ‘ 
In our recént review of the reminis- 
cences of, Lady Priestley, whose hus- 
band, Sir William Overend Priestley 
was."one of the greatest doctors of 
modern times, mention was made of 
Haughy, a Highland peasant, who 
wrought such marvellous surgical 
cures that he became the most pore 
lar man in the whole countryside. 

Haughy reminds one of. William 
Rae, the Blantyre ‘Miracle Worker,” 
who, five’ years ago, astounded the 
world with some wonderful feats of 
bloodless «surgery, work» in “which 
Haughy.’ excelled. As a boy Rae 
worked at the pit-head, but the mys- 
teries of anatomy always had a great 
fascination for him, | At fourteen 
years of age he exhibited a wonderful 
power over bones and_ joints, and 
practiced amongst his acquaintances 
with stabi oacot 4 success. He ulti- 
mately. rose to the position of col- 
liery official, but the success and lo- 
cal fame which he gain through put- 
ting disjointed hips and other dislo- 
cations to rights brought him so many 
patients that he was forced to relit- 
quish his ordinary occupation ‘and de- 
vote himself entirely to surgery. 

And such was his success that_hun- 
dreds of patients, clamored for treat- 
ment every day. His house ‘became 
the Mecca of cripples, one of his most 
startling successes being the case of 
a youth of nineteen who for two years 
lay a helpless invalid with a curved 
spine and humped back. He had 
been to many hospitals, each of 
which had failed to effect the cure 
which Rae brought about in half an 
hour. . ; 

Another wonderful Scotti blood- 
less surgeon is James Wallace, of 
Tayport, Fifeshire, known as_ the 
“Blacksmith Bone Doctor.” Wallace 
has hundreds of cures standing to his 
credit, which.are quite as remarkable 
by Rae. For the 

ast forty years he has made use of 
his extraordinary knowledge of the 
bones in the human body yy, affording 
relief to the maimed, and although he 
is now a man of over seventy years 
of age he still continues to exercise 
his skill, his fingers having lost none 
of their cunning. 

Consumption Must’ Go, 

Dr. Latham, a noted London phy- 
sician, gives the ‘‘white plague’ a 
life of 30 or 40 years longer, at the 
end of which time, he says, tuber- 
culosis will have disappeared as com- 

letely in civilized countries as have 
eprosy and cholera. 

How medical science has suppress- 
ed many deadly diseases is related in 
connection with this striking predic- 
tion of the end of consumption. Small- 
pox is the most striking example. 


Sixty years ago smallpox accounted 
for a large percentage of the deaths 
in England. Nowadays the deaths 


from smallpox are among the lowest 
in the-mortality returns. 

Cholera epidemics have for long 
been unknown in England, and no 
one need contract the disease if he 


‘abserves certain simple precautions. 


Another terrible disease which medi- 
cal science has rendered preventable 
is hydrophobia. If the preventive in- 
oculations with the Pasteur serum 
are begun within a fortnight after 
the. dog’s: bite, the disease practically 
never ensues. , 

Of disease conquered ‘A sanitary 
methods directed against the specific 
germs themselves, malaria and yellow 
fever are the most important. “Ro- 
man fever,” formerly the curse of the 
marshy Campagna region of Italy, 
has also been stamped out by similar 
methods. A great scientific cam- 
paign is now being carried on in Cen- 
tral Africa against the -mysterious 
“sleeping sickness,’’ and promises to 
be ultimately successful. 


The Powerful Eaglehawk. 

Perhaps the deadliest foe of the 
Australian sheep farmer is the eagle- 
hawk, and many and wonderful are 
the contrivances invented for his de- 
struction or capture. A correspondent 
at Singleton says it is no uncommon 
thing for a farmer with a run of quite 
average extent to lose a hundred 
sheep in a season through the depre- 
dations of these carnivorous birds. 
“Their strength,” he writes, “is so 
ebnormal that it-is practically impos- 
sible for the sheep on which one 
pounces to resist the attack, and their 
appetite for. live mutton appears to 
be insatiable. They are occasionally 
caught by means of a trap attached 
to the caicass.of a sheep, and some- 
times pojsoned; but their numbers 
are nevertheless continually increas- 
ing.”’—London Standard. 


An Exciting Snapshot. 

Lord Minto returned to Calcutta a 
few days ago on the conclusion of his 
short tour in Assam. 

The trip Was marred by an accident 
to Col. Victor Brooke, the viceroy’s 
military secretary. A rhinoceros 
charged the elephant ridden by Col. 
Brooke, dashing that officer against 
his howdah so violently that his right 
arm was fractured in two plaées. 

The viceroy alone was. shoo’ the 
rhinoceros, and'Col. Brooke was at- 


tempting to take a photograph of the 
shot and also to turn the charging 
animal. 


Coal Seam In a City Street. 

_A seam of coal of good quality, two 
feet thick, has been discovered under 
Briggate, one of tule principal streets of 
Leeds, Eng. It extends from the direc 


ya! ‘| tion of the Grand Central F /2l. Al- 
Although there was no sort of toy 


‘“whichcould be bought which Harold 
_ had not in his possession, he still had 
longings 


ready about two tons ‘have deen ex- 
cavated, and it is, declared quite fit 
for household purposes. ! 


The disco was made in a cellar 
during 80 I hainaee excavations, 
Bitty Weare a Pauper, 
Ata meeting of the. iat Preston, 
x; an ? board “ 
yer reported that an: aged ate 
Unt {acum chargeabl tothe: ven 
e A 
first am wie in Sane 


as a pauper lun ary, 1859, 
+ his main d 
and ienanos dertig the 


t fifty years had cost 
og over $4,500. 


i from Calabar, 


Are Sometimes Very Great. 
‘The editorial chair in some of the 
smaller Outposts of Empire must st 
times be anything but ay easy one. 
We arrive at this generalization after 
perusing a journal from the Gold 


‘|-Coast, the district correspondents ‘of 


which appear to have modelled their 
contributions on ‘Ruskin’s famous 
three-page sentence, or Dr. nine 
‘Rogers’ “300 word perotation. . e 
‘correspondent has a sentence which 

gins: ‘Now leaving, that subject 
as has been apparently excorticated 
by Mr. Mee, the world-renowned 
espying, and plunging with profound 
meditation into the depths of, crea- 
tion,” and runs on for 233 Words 
without’ a break. Another runs on 
for 212 words, and another, writing 
says: ‘Competitive 
examination is indeed a useful step 
fo- the Government to see to, to pre- 
vent rogues and undesirable individ- 
uals who promptly rush into offices, 


are rightly not and in the course of 
a short time becoming troublesotae 
pests in the different offices: we think 
it is not enough to term a man full 
scholar simply because he has 4 
inches collar on and a fine -tie. 
a competitive examination that will 
ptove what he is able to do, and by 
this means blunders and unpleasant- 
ness in offices will be put a stop to. 
Mark you this.” Then from Attua- 
boe we learn that “the Twin Rivers 
are not under proper management 
now. The Omanhin instead of en- 
gaging a man who is better qualified 
to supervise’ the Twin Rivers has 
chosen his son for the work, wishing 
to fill all the departments with his 
relatives and so the work lacks much 
fairness. No proper receipt is given 
t> the. passengers, which makes 
sometimes a passenger pay. double 
fare. The passengers should also 
be ferried in good instead of wasting 
their valuable time.”—Standard of 


+ 


Empire. 


Oldest Parish Clerk. - 

Amongst England’s centenarians, 
one of the most interesting is James 
Carne, who lives in the village of St. 
Columb Minor, ‘Cornwall, and who is 
looking forward to celebrating hie 
103rd birthday on May 8rd next. For 
over half a century Carne has carried 
out the duties of verger and parish 
clerk, and during that time has only 
missed one Sunday’s services. What 
is more curious still is that his grand- 
father as well as father acted in a 
similar capacity in the old church of 
St. Columb Minor. The former was 


verger for fifty years, and the latter | 
served for fifty-four. .Thus the Carne | 


family have a record of over 150 
years’ service for the one church. 

Carne has the reputation amongst 
the villagers of being a veritable 

rayer-book. In the earlier days of 

is parish clerkship it was customary 
for him to walk up and down. the 
aisle playing his ‘flute, and so lead 
the village choir. This instrumental 
accompaniment was the forerunner of 
a churclr band which was considered 
quite a grand feature, and consisted 
of a flute, a clarionet, and a bass viol, 
with the later addition. of a corno- 
‘pean. The bandsmen practiced in 
the quaint’ old parlor of the village 
“pub,” hard by. 

In spite of his-advanced age the old 
verger's health still keeps good, and 
it is only in the last five or six years 
that he has worn glasses. He spends 
much of his time working in his gar- 
den. He is a non-smoker and prac- 
tically a teetotaller, and was origin- 
ally apprenticed to the tailoring busi- 
ness, but his father took him away 
from it ‘‘on account of his being deui- 
cate.” However, the outdoor life of 
a postman may have helped to build 
up his constitution, for Carne was the 
parish mail-carrier for more than 21 
years and never missed his duties a 
single day. 


Monastery For England. 

The Scottish Hypoongi, Bhiku An- 
anda Matteya, has just returned from 
his Buddhist mission in Englan@, and 
he reports that his proselyting was 
attended with much _ success. 
claims to have established a society 
of Buddhist missions in England, 
with a membership of 150, under the 
leadership of the well. known: Pali 
scholar, Prof. Rhye Davids, Fellow of 
the Royal Society. 
gi’s intention to return to Englana iu 


a féw years and establish a Buddhist | 


monastery. 

While the Hypoongi has only good 
to say for himself and his works, one 
Dhammaloko, an Irish-American who 
has abandoned the name of Welsh 
and attained to a-considerable stand- 
ing in Buddhism in Burma, makes 
long preachments to the contrary. It 
is certain that Dhammaloko would 


not trust Matteya in his sight or out | 


of it. 


Queen Alexandra's Favorite’ Room. 

Queen Alexandra’s favorite room is 
her boudoir at Sandringham. There 
she follows her-‘own tastes without 
court dictation, and she affectionate- 
ly talks of her boudoir.as “home.” 
The walls are in apple green and 
white, and the-furniture is of the 
| Marie Antoinette style. There is 
bric-a-brac collected by the Queen 
herself from all corners of Europe. 
Eve ne is Mee z00m is of her per-, 
80 selection. @ passes most of 
her teisure time there, usually alone 
or with her friend and confidante, 
Charlotte Knollys. .Tea is ‘always 
served at five o’clock the boudoir, 
the Queen herself po out the tea 
for her women guests. 
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flatterine themselves to be what they | 


Tt is | 


He | 


It is the Hypoon- | 


roar pene 


‘BABY FELL ON TO THE STOVE 


Mrs. T. 8.» Dougall, of 523 Flora 
Avenue, Winnipeg, says:—‘‘My baby 
gil was arranging some of her doll’s 
washing on a, clothes-rack’ beside the 
stove, when she fell, and her hand, 
being thrown out to try and save her- 
self, came ‘in-contact with the side of 
the hot stove: She sustained a serious 
burn, arid her cries arid ‘screams were 
terrible. st a 

“T sent out to the druggist’ for the 


| An’ leavin’. 


best: remedy’ he:had to use on a. burn,’ 


He snid there was nothing to. equal 
Zam-Buk, and sent back a ‘supply- 
I applied this, and it soothed the pain 
80 quickly that the child laughed 
through her tears. I bound up the 
hand in Zam-Buk, and each day ap- 
plied Zam-Buk frequently and -liber- 
ally, until the burn was quite cured 
The little one was soon able to go on 
with her play, and we.had ho trouble 
with her during the time the burn 
was being healed. I‘ feel very grate- 
ful for this cure, and would recom- 
mend ail mothers to keep Zam-Bak 
handy for. emergencies like this.’’ 
This is good advice. Zam-Buk, be- 
| ing purely herbal in its composition 
is particularly suited to the delicate 
skin of children. While a powerful 
| healer, it is also highly antisentic 
Applied to a burn, a cut, a scald or 


to. great activity, and fresh, healthy 
skin is soon produced to repair the 
damage. 
of Zam-Buk has saved scores of people 
as many dollars, to say nothing‘ of 
|. saving hours of pain! 


Had All the Symptoms 

The learned hobo was dispensing 
knowledge for the benefit of his less 
enlirhtened companion. 

“Have you. ever been bitten by a 
dog?” he asked. % / 

““Many’s de time,” replied the unen- 
lightened one. 


bia?” 
“Nix on de hydro.” ° 
“Tis a curious disease. 
nerson contracts hydrophobia the very 
thought of water makes him sick.” 
“Is dat on de level? Youse ain’t 
stringin’ me?” 
“Tt is.a scientific fact.” 


an’ T never knowed wot was de matter 
wid me!” 


possession of a friend that 
stands you. ~ 


under 


A Thorough Pill.—To clear the 
stomach and bowels of impurities and 
irritants is necessary when their action 
is irregular. The pills that will do 


Vegetable Pills, which are mild 
action but mighty in results. 


work permatiert cure. They can hi 
|cately constituted, as there are no 
painful effects preceding their gentle 
operation. 


Some brands of charity seem to bear 


the earmarks of selfishness. 
4 - eee 


Keep Minard’s Liniment.in the house. 
She—How conceitedly that man 

‘olks. Is he an actor? He--Wo-se. 

than that! He’s an amateur netor. | 


Mock Oyster Dressing 
One cupful of celery -leaves 


. 


|from ‘fowl to moisten bread. 
|eggs wcll and add celery and bread 
| mix well together, and stuff fowl. as 
| for oyster dressing. Be sure and use 
|leaves of celery, for they give the 
flavor of oysters. 


Is Your Back the 


| Does it play out first when you have 
steady work to do. 


| Look for other indications that the 


| Liver Pills. 


| his weakest point and does not know 
| why. 


light work, if continuous, leads to an 
aching back. 


vains are really kidney pains. 
Other symptoms are deposits in the 


sire to urinate, also headache, dryness 
and harshness of the, skin and pains 
‘in the. limbs and body. 

If an insurance company finds these 
symptoms present they will not insure 
your life. Isn’t this sufficient indica- 
ticn that there is danger ahead? 

Backache soon disappears when Dr 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills ‘are used 
ana kidney disease is thoroughly cured: 
by this treatment. : 


much to the point. . 
. Geo. 


Weakest Point?’ 


a seratech—to anv injury of the skin,| He has 
‘1 fact—it will kill all disease germs,| UP. He. 
und removes all danger of festering | he was introduced to the House as a 
blood-poisoning, or inflammation. At ®¢W, member of the Opposition, and 
the same time it stimulates the cells bis friends say that he actually looks 


Fifty cents spent on a box, 


“Are you not afraid of hydropho-| eyed Mike, 
= Gulch. 


“Den I bet I’ve had it all me life,) reason that their wearers tarely re- 
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Tt heard a piker grouch 


"Cause they was sh: 
. todh, y 
I guess he’s never 
down | 
Strikin’ some high 


brown 


ATIUN, - 


betty fn this 


on 
watched the sun 


white buildin’ on |: 


reg'lar spotlight in a play, 
the rest a deep, dark 


With big black shadows hangin’ all 


. aroun’ 


Just servin’ notice Night had come to 


., Btay. °- 
“That rummy owns 


a bahg-up/ auto 


' ear, is 
His house is like a mansion in the 


skies, 


An’ he was puffin’ at a big cigar; 
You’d think a guy like him could use 


his eyes 


they are; 
He shouldn’t: need 
} wise. 


HIS HEART 


‘1. B. Lucas, M.P.P 
Grow Up, Say 


An’ kind of frame things’ up the way 
a kid to put him | - 


| _—From Sour Sonnets of a Sorehead | 
| by James P. Haverson. 


— 


IS YOUNG. 


-+» Never Seems to 
His Friends. 


For a decade now, Mr. I. B. Lucas, | 
| member for North Grey, has been the 
Peter Pan of the Ontario Legislature. 
rsistently refused to grow 
as not aged a minute since | 


younger and less burdened by care 


now as he guides 


| to the Bar. 
Between sessions 
most of his time in 


gin to irk, as they 


as long as the su 


This is no longer I. 


the devious pro- 


cesses of the private bills committee 
than’ he did when he was first called 


Mr, Lucas spends 
the town of Mark- 


dale cultivating the sciences of law 
and citizenship. But when these be- 


frequently do, he 


finds his relief in a game that lasts 


mmer time does. 


Mounted on a ‘fiery steed, he_ issues 
forth in the direction of Flesherton. 


B. Lucas, M.P.P. 


for North Grey, and chairman of the 


Private Bills Committee, but One- 


bers of his ‘amily 


the terror 
At >is side ride such mem-|, 


of Demon 


and close friends 


When a! 28 have. stout hearts enough to ride 


with him when there ‘is desperate 


work .afoot. 


There are names in that band which 
carry terror over the whole country- 
side where they are known, but they 
do not often leak out, for the chief 


member them at the 


close of the day. 


Alkali Bill and Red Pete and Sono- 
ra Slim and Cattle Kate and Five Ace 


There is no greater luxury than th | Joe put in an appearance from time 


to time, but the leadership always 
is tacitly awarded to One-eyed Mike- 
He is the hero of many such frolics. 


this work thoroughly are Parmelee’s | 


e | 
used without fear by the most deli-. muttered imiprecation and call 
ice-cream soda. Then they ride home, 
and Flesherton never knows that she 
| has sheltered within her boundaries 
the worst gang of “bad men” in all 


After a hard ride, these despera- 
| does of an afternoon swoop down on 


the unsuspecting vill 
ton. “Red licker’ is what the 


and they will hay, 
shoot up the who 


4, 


“eal drug stoye, 


the north country. 


Many a man finds that his back is}. 


He cannot do heavy work and even| € 


urine after standing, pain and smart-| ® 


P * © 
ing when passing water, frequent de- deported by the © ii 


while only. : 
On: one occasion 


spectively, for West 


e of Flesher- 
want, 
it if they have to 
dinged town. But 


in| they do not have to. Tying their 
: They | be A to the post before the Bob- 
puree painlessly and effectively; and) Tail 


n, otherwise the lo- 
ey march in with a 
for 


Story of a Baby Contest. 


Everybody knows John Farrell in 
the district west of London. He is 
| popular in all quarters and in great 
| demand as an’ effic 
picnics, tea meetings, concerts, ete. 
The joke is on John once in a long 


ient chairman at 


at a rural picnic 


and in West Lambton. he gave an address 
celery minced, one quart of bread and. took occasion to offer a prize of 
| crumbs, iwo eggs, one teaspoonful of $2 to the mother of the best looking | 
|salt, or to suit taste; enough liquid baby on the grounds and. selected as 
Beat| the judges his friends, Messrs. F. F. 
| Pardee and R. E. LeSueur, the Liber- 
| al and Conservative candidates re- 


Lambton. These 


| two astute politicians: brought in the 


report that the eight babies in the 
competition were all so beautiful that 
they could only decide that each 


eight mothers. 


| should receive a prize, and they elect- 
| ed the donor to pay $2 to each of the 


John promptly met the situation by 
informing the judges that they could 


not. evade their cle 


ar duty in that 


way, and appealed to the audience to 


decide the matter. 


That Canada does 
rds, and will not 
phasized at 


Cousins, forty-eight, 


the 
Police Court recently, 


He won out, with 


kidneys are to blame and obtain| the result that the two politicians 


cure by using Dr, Chase's Kidney-| were out eight dollars each 


Deported as a Drunkard. 


not want drunk-. 
have them, was 

North London 
when Jane 
widow, who said 
with 


ment because she was a drunkard. 


Many _ Nationalities. ‘ 
es in the Cana- 


NLI 


SOAP, 


word Sun- 


light. 


Jogged His Memory 


A negro pastor was warming up to 
the climax of his sermon, and. his 


auditors were waxing more arid more 
excited. “I wahns yer,.O my co 
gashun,” ex¢tlaimed the exhorter—“I 
wahns yer against the sin uv drinkin’ 
an’ de sin uv. chicken robbin’, an’ I 
wahns yer, my breddern, against de 
sin uv melon stealin’.”’ ; 

A devout worshipper in the rear of 
the church jumped to his feet and 
snapped his fingers excitedly. 

“‘Whuffo does yer, my brodder, r’ar 
up an’ snap yo’ fingers when I speaks 
uv melon © stealin’?” asked the 
| préacher. 

“Kaze yo’ jest ‘minds me whar I 
left. mah overcoat,’’ replied the devout. 
worshipper as he hurried off. 


, 


Mcther Graves’ Worm Exterminator | 
will drive worms from the system 
without injury to the child, because 
i Aree, while fully effective, ¢ is 
mild. 


Inconsiderate 


The farmer had attended the fu- 
nerals of his neighbor’s wives with- 
out protest. When his friend was be- 
reaved a third time he positively re- 
fused the invitation. His wife pleaded 
with him in vain. 


“Not a step will I go,” he explained 
“How would I feel accepting his invi- 
tations three time and me without no 
way of returning his civilities?” 


One of the wives of a Mormon com- 
ing downstairs one morning met the 
physician who was attending her hus- 
band. ° 

“Is he very ill?” she asked an- 
xiously. 

“He is,”’ replied the physician. “I 
fear the end is not far off.’”’ d 

“Do you think,” she said, “I should 
be at his bedside during his last mo- 
ments?” safe 

“Yes. Rut I. advise you to hurry. 
pis best places are already being 
taken. 


The man who pays cash down ‘is 
never called upon to pay up. 


They were sitting under a fine tree . 
in the park. He declaimed his pas- 
sion; she listened demurely. “I swear 
I have never loved any girl before,”’ he 
assured her. ‘You always say such 
appropriate things, Dick,’”’ she. mur 
mured ; “this if'a chestnut tree.’* 


Conductor—Say, you, don’t you know 
better than to get off the car while it 
is in motion? F 

Passenger—Well, why didn’t you 
tell ‘me your old ear was in motion? 


Some fellows when refercing to their 
ancestry, are quite correct in makmg 
mention of their great descent. 


Beeause a nan happens to he ex: 
‘ravagant in his love is no sign he wil! 
ever cone to want. ; 


=. 
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i 
‘THE LATEST CREATION 
THE COMFORT SOs N 
TURN DOWN EFFECT.“ 


Ma mi “othe Front Again | sm 


--0-— 
WITH AN IMMENSE 
AMOUNT OF © 
‘BRAND NEW FURNITURE 
JUST OPENED UP 


‘ Oe! 
‘CALL ANE ‘SEE US FOR 
REFRIGERATORS 


—o— 


~ THE TABER FURNITURE CO. 


proposition that is not 
definite. Don't buy 
stuff that you don’t 
know all about. 


“Right” Way to Buy 


is to come down toa 
yard where you are 
sure of “a squaré deal 
all around.”’ If you 
come here that's what 
you'll get, as-any num- 
ber of people can tell 
you from experience. 
We don’t calculate you 
are going to buy lum- 
ber onee in your life- 
time, so we treat you 
in a manner that will 
bring you here when- 
ever you neéd more. 


Rogers ~ Cunningham | 


Lumber Co., Ltd. 
J. F. GLAYSHER, Local Agent 


Taber Meat Market 


Fresh and salt meats of all kinds 
Fish in season, butter, lard and 


fresh sausage, lamb and mutton 


J. B. Jett & Co 


The undersigned builders and con 

_ tractors are prepared to furnish plans 

and specifications for buildings of all 

kinds and sizes. Address them at 
the TABER HOTEL. 


McKellar &Wildman 


Builders and Contractors 


E.N. Harding Go 


Harness, saddles, whips, robes, 
blankets arid everything for your 
horse. Specia! attention given 
to orders of all kinds 


SEE OUR STOCK OF 


LaP ROBES & HORSE BLANKETS 


JUST ‘ARRIVED; 


—Avertise 


Free ress 


; 


IG. PILLS 

For Fagged People 
Are the great upbuilding 
medicine of the age. New 
interest in life after you've 
taken a box or two. 25 
cents & box,.or five boxes 
for a dollar. 


For gale at the Alberta Drug ' and 
Stationery Co. ; 


Caber Bree Press 


a 


Advertising Rates on Application 


Subscription $1:50 yearly, in advance 


THURSDAY, JUNE 17, 1909. 


Communication 


To the Editor, Free Press, 


Dear Sir 

Allow methrough your paper to 
ask your opinion, also that of the 
readers of the Free Press, concern- 
ing settlers coming into this country 
ignorant,of the many different laws 
that are here, to where you come 
from. You are lured here read- 
ing pamphlet and papers and so on. 
How easy it is to get along, how nice 
the government uses you, and so on, 
and so on, and about the big crops. | 
This is ,all well and good, I have 
nothing againsr it but would it not 


by 


be just as well to tell the people! 
also through papers and pamphlets | 


about the many things you. are apt 
to be fined for though you cannot | 
see what you have done wrong. This | 
would save many a poor settler the | 
dollars. which he so sorely needs the | 
Vor instance, | 


We, 


first year at any rate. 


we arrived here a year ago. 


brought a few sacks of potatoes which | 
‘froze on the way, a few sacks of oats | 
and a few bushels -of flax, having | 
previously been informed it was a 
hard thing to get the seed here. 
After paying the freight in full, you 
are informed that you have too many 

otatoes, too much feed, theere is a 
fine to pay, about $0. “Well the 
settler has to pay sooner than have 
any more trouble, evey if he has to 
take the bread from his family. Then 
some settler happens, in ignorance 
of the law, to catch a small antelope, 
takes it to the house where the chil- 
dren feed it, cares for it like a baby, 
and it soon becomes a pet to the 
household. Then comes 


along and says, I have to take take! 


&® man 


him away and you have to pay a 
fine for having caught him. I simply | 
ask, fs.it using the settler just rght. | 


Signed-—Settlers Wife, 


_ Dance And Free Beer 
Does Not Go 


aa ‘ 


Regina, June 14.—The license de- 
partment prosecuted Adam Huber, 


who had been selling tickets for 
dances in Germantown, where beer, 
ad libitum, was a feature, the tickets 


costing 75. Magristrate Trant held 
this was an infringement of the pro- | 


vincial-license law and imposed a fine | 
of $50 and dost. 
ee OW 


Church Services 


St. Theodore Church. — Morning 
Prayer, 11 a.m.; Sunday School, 
3 p.m.; Evening Prayer, 7.30 p.m., 
Holy Communion, 11 a.m. first Sun- 
day in each month and 8.30 a.m, on 
third Sunday in the month, . 

Church of Jesus Christ of Latte 
Day Saints—Sunday school at.10 a.m. 
every ‘ Sunday. Sacrament meet-’ 
ing at 2 p.m. Sunday evening ser- 
vice at 8 p.m.——Young Ladies’ 
Mutual Improvement Association, 
every Tuesday at 7.30.p.m. Primary 
Association every Saturday at 3.p.m. 

Knox Churcl—Morning Service, 
11. a.m,;. Bible Class and Sunday 
School, 2.30 p.m.; Evening Service, 
7.80; Wednesday C E. Prayer Meet- 
ing, 8 p.m ‘ 


' 
‘ 


‘ 
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~ $00 Canal 
Wreck 


_—— 


Repairs Can’ be Proceeded with 


Western Associated Preds' Service. 

Satilt Ste. Marie, Juné 14.—The 
auxiliary gates of the Canadian canal 
were successfully closed to-day with 
the aid of the tugs General and 
Scheneck, and pumping and repairing 
can now proceed. The movable dam 
has ‘proved satisfactory, and caused 
great interest and admiration among 
American observers, none of the 
American canals being equipped with 
a similar apparatus, , 

Toronto, June 14.—‘“Tt will be al- 
right in a short time,” was the state- 
ment of Hon. -Graham. minister of 
railways, as the result df his inspec- 
tion of the damaged Sco.canal. Mr. 
Graham arrived in the city this 
morning, and had a chat with Hon. 
Templeman, who is on his way back 
to British Columbia. 

Hon. Wm. Pugsley was also in 
Toronto yesterday morning. leaving 
for the east in the afternoon. It is 
understood Graham will report to 
the department of justice. 


—- > 


President Sherman 
‘dangerously ill. 


pn ep nee 


The Head Syndicate 
Ltd. is formed 


In Engiand and will operate Coal 
Property near Coleman. 


More coal’ property a little to the 
sduth of Goleman, is, about to ‘be 
developed by the Head Syndicate, 
Limited, of London, England, with a 
capital of about a quarter of a million 
dollars. 

The Nelson Daily News, of Wed- 
nesday last, says the following about 
this property:—For some years. a 
one-half interest in this valnable 
coal property, which lies immediately 
south of and adjoining that of the 
International Coal & Coke Company, | 
of Coleman, Alta., has been owned 
by the Hastings (British Columbia) 
Syndicate, Limited, of which Leslie 
Hill, of Nelson, is consulting engineer 
and manager, the other half interest 
having been owned by the Kootenay 
Supply Company, represented by 
Martin & Pollock. The latter 
interest having been acquired by the 
Head Syndicate, Mr. Martin no 
longer has any business connection 
the Mr. Hill is} 


with property. 


jmanager in Canada for the Head | 
. . i] 
| Syndicate, which also holds under | 


option of purchase, the ltalf interest | 
of the Hastings Syndicate in this! 
property: It is expected that de-| 
velopment work will shortly be com- 
menced under Mri Hill’s direction. 
The Head & Martin property has | 


| long been. regarded as one of the inost | 
§ 8 


President F. H. Sherman, of dis- 
trict 18, U.M.W. of A., is dangerously 
ill, and but little hope is entertained 
for his recovery. President Sherman 


has béen a arduous: worker 
the 


although, physically, 


very 


during past several weeks, 


he -has been 
entirely untit for the task which he 
has from time to time undertaken. 
to undergo an 
operation for appendicitis. 'T. Chas. 


Brook, of Nicola, is. takings President 


He is now. about 


Sherman’s place during the latter's 
illness. 
--- 


Objected toa Jap. 
hanes worth Millions is not 
Wanted in Seattle. 


B. C., 
Japanese banker named Harad, worth 


1).- 


Vancouver, June 
several hundred thousand dollars, 


and for fifteen years a resident of! 
Seattle, was stopped to-day when 
departing from the Kimopress of India, 
by the United States immigration 
officers. 

It isalleged that Harad is interested 
financially in certain establishments 
the 


He has lately been on a} 


objectionable in the view of 
ofticials. 
trip to Japan and officials declare 
that if the proven 


against him he will be deported. 


charges are 


A Tower 600 Feet High 


—o— 


The American Government _is call- 
ing for bids on a concrete tower 600 
feet high, and tapering from a base} 
50 feet in diameter to 8 feet at the| 
top. This tower is to used for 
the 3,000 telegraph, 
station which is to be built for the 
Naxy Department. The tower will 
be situated Rock Creek * Park, | 
Washington, D.C,, and it is hoped 
from this station that the‘Navy De- 
partment can keep in touch with| 
vessels of the navy at any point on 
the North Atlantic Ocean.’ 


be 


mile wireless 


in 


ae 


Don’t forget the First of July. 


Phosphonol—The Electric Re- 
~ storer for Lost Manhood 


Restores every nerve in the body to its 
proper tension: restores vim and vitality, 
Premature decay and all sectional weakness 
averted at once. Phosphonol will make 
you anew man. Ptice $3.00 a box, or two 
for $5.00. Mailed to any address on re- 
ceipt of price. The Scobell Drug Co., St, 
Catherine's, Ont: For sale by Alberta 
Drug Store, 17-tf 


| promising in the district. 


| ebout 700 feet above it, consequently 
1 A 


| pany, which has extensively worked 
{the northerly continuation of these 
| seams. 


| fork of Old Man River. 


The lands 


run for practically eight miles on the 


(coal measures, overlapping for two | 


miles those of the International Coal 
& Coke Company. There are known 
to occur on the property five workable 
seuns of coal; the biggest of which 
is 48ft. Gin. thick, there being first 
24ft. Sin. of clean coal, then L3ft. din. 


‘in which there is some shale, and” 


This! 


two 


ft. Gin. of clean coal. 


has been opened about 


then 
seant 
miles south of the International Com- 
pauny's southern boundary line, and, 
where cut by a 60 foot cross-cut ; 
tunnel through soil rock, is undis- 
turbed. Tt has the mounfaii rising 
the-coai is superior to that where the 


measures are the surface. 
The quality of the coal has been 


Com- 


nearer 


proved by the International 


In the Head Syndicate’s property 
there is a large tonnage of coal above 
adit level 3,500 feet above the south 


The property is advantageously 


situated in regard to comparative | 


| ter Wallack 


nearness to railways, 


the C.P.R. | 
Crow's Nest Railway is within four| 


and one-half miles in one direction | 


| while the surveyed route of another | 


railway is within two miles in the) 
opposite direction. This field of good 
coking coal will, therefore be tributary | 
to these, as well as to other railways, | 
to be eventually constructed through | 
the Kootenay Pass, and directly into 
Montana, while railway connection 
witb the Grand Trunk Pacific will, it | 
has-been stated, be sooner or later | 
given the district. 


Proposed Export Duty on 
Works of Art. 


London, June 10.—To prevent the 
drain of works of art from Great | 
Britain, Mr. Austin Chamberlain, in 
a letter to the of ~this 
morning, suggests a°10 or a 20 per 
cent duty on the export of .such 
works, the proceeds to be applied 
to the enrichment National 
collections. 


Sinn: e 
Times, 


of 


Dr. de Van's French Female 
Pills—the Wife's Friend 


A reliable regulator; never fails. While 
these pills are exceedingly powerful in regu- 
lating the generative portion of the female 
system, they are strictly safe to use. Refuse 
all cheap imitations. .Dr. de Van's are sold 
at $5.00 a box, or three for $10.00. Mailed 
to any address. The Scobell Drug Co., 
St. Catherine's, Ont. . For sale atthe 
Alberta Drig Store, Taber. 17-tf 


LORD DUNDREARY. 


The Elder Sothern’s Story of How the 
Part Was Written. 

The Theater Magazine tells how the 
part of Lord Dundreary came to be 
created by Sothern, the elder. 

“There is not.a single word or act,” 
wrote B, A. Sothern three years be 
fore his death, “in Lord Dundreary 
that has not been suggested to. me by 
persoos whom I have known since 1 
was five years of age.” 

This was written in 1878, when Lord 
Duhdreury had beeonie better known 
than most members of the English: no 
bility. when his whiskers had set the 
fashion, his clothes bad been copied by 
the elect, his ulster (suggested by the 
long frieze cont of an Irish pig driver) 
had Introduced that comfortable gar- 
‘ment to society, Wis remarks were 
household words, and everywhere this 
unique creation of Sathern's mereufial 
gepius md nimble wit had become a 
familiar and, in spite of his apparent- 
ly empty mind, a beloved friend. If 
Mr. Sotbhern’s statement {[s to be ac 
cepted literally he must have met a 


; vast number of odditiés in his time. 


Yet at the beginning Lord Duudrea 
ry was a minor part, with just forty- 
seven lines to speak, in a very. pool 
play. In 1858, as a stop gap, Laura 
[Keene put in rehearsal “Our American 
Cousin.” by Tom Taylor, a comedy 
having as its central figure a Yankee 
as imagined by an Englishman of the 
time, a grotesque caricature without 
merit. The role of Dundreary. a conven 
tional English fop, was given to Ed 
ward Askey Sothern, an English actor 
of thirty-two, who had been with Les 
for four seasons, acting 
heavy parts and low comedy, making 
his first success in 1857 as Duval to 
Matilda Heron's Camille. 

Dundreary was not at all to bis lik- 
ing, but permission to ‘gag’ ad libi 
tum made him willing to go on with it. 
The role was practically rewritten, ip 
accordance with an idea Mr. Sothern 
bad bad in mind for years. Every- 
thing that was absurd and extravagant 
was added, and changes and additions 
were frequent. Soon came the gait 
that was nothing like human, the hesi- 
tating, earnest speech, the “magnifi 
cent sneeze,” the letter from 
“bwother,” the business of counting 
his fingers, the twisted. proverbs, the 
thousand and one touches that went 
fo make up this absurd, half foolish, 
entirely amusing figure, who possessed, 
nevertheless, a certain measure of ine 
teligent shrewdness and wild 
st shot hit 
some sort of mark, though not perhaps 
the one he had aimed at. 

The career of “Our 
was long and bonorable, and. although 
Mr. Sothern appeared with success and 
Wistinetion in other it 
Dundreary that his audiences wanted 
him, and it in that role that 
bame will be handed to posterity 
Srem 1So8 to 1861 be played it in this 
country, always to crowded houses, Jp 
IWG1 be took it to Loudon lor two 
Weeks the company faced failure; then 
came phenomenal success, a run of 
over 400 nights. Tt Was the firstof the 
long runs in that city. 


his 


whose 


conversational usually 


plays, Was as 


is 


Not a Financial Success. 


Mrs. Munro was reading items of in. | 


terest from the weekly paper and mak. 
ing. frequent exclamations of surprise 
or pleasure or dismay, 

» “Why, Edward, listen to this!” she 
cried. “Here's a man who makes a 
business of taking new tables and 
chairs and treating them in some way 
so they look as if 


| dred yeurs old! 


“And he makes. a great deal of mon 
ey by it.” she added, reading on. 

“Does he indeed?" said. Mr. Munro 
“Well, I'd trust our Tommy to nuke 


at new table look as if it were a good | 


deal more than a hundred 
but I hadn't thought of it as a paying 
busiuess.” 
Willing to Tell. 

Sometimes it is a pleasure to answer 
questions, even if the questioner tay 
put them ip an unpleasant way. 

“What do you do for a living?" 
aw lawyer. frowning horribly 
hatehed faced young tuan who 
undergoing cross examination. 

“T, sir.” answered the witness. hasti 
ly diving into his side pocket, “am the 
agent for Dr, Korker’s celebrated corn 
and bunion destroyer, greatest remedy 
of the age, used ‘by all the crowned 


asked 
ata 
was 


heads of Europe. never kvown to fall | 
to remove the most obdurate corns in | 


less than twenty-four hours or money 
cheerfully refund’— Here the court 
interfered, 
oie 
Too Well Done. 

“Yes, dear.” continued the 
made husband as he gazed desponding 
ly at the steak that was broiled alinost 
to a crisp, ‘tyou are very charming 
and you do several things uncommon 
ly well, but you dou't know 
cook a steak,” 

“And yet. my love, 
culprit with a becoming penitent air, 
“you said yourself that it was very 
well done.” . ‘ ; 

It is scarcely becessary to add that 
the cyclone was averted. 

© ee 
Unfit. : 

“Would you advise me to g0 Into pol- 
ities ?”"* 

“Young man,” answered Senator Sor. 
ghum, “the mere fact that you are so 
modest as to ask: advice about it proves 
that you are unfit for the profession.” 


how to 


etree 
On the Ten Party Line. 
Suddenly the alarm clock went off, 
The sleeper, half;awake, listened. 
“It’s-only one ring,” he said. . “Ours 
{fs four rings.” 
Whereupon’ be went to 
and missed bis train, 
f ete ‘ 
Ready money works great cures,— 


sleep again 


Danish Proverb, 


American Cousin” | 


his | 


years old. | 


newly | 


answered the | 


‘OBLIGING PEOPLE. 


Quaint Methods of the Early. Days of 
New England. i 

{n the éarly days of the settlement of 
New England the custom of sending 
packages by néighbors who journeyed 
to different parts of thé country was 
an vstabljished: one, -The notebook of 
Schoolmaster Joseph. Hawley of North- 
ampton, Mass., when he started on a 
trip to. Boston was filled with such 
varied items as: “Captain Partridge, a 
dial and a dish kettle; “Son Joseph, 
speckled red ribbon, whistles, buckles 
and fishtiooks;” “A. shilling worth «of 
plumb and spice;" “Two psalters, a ba- 
son and a quart pot.” In “Old Paths 
and Legends of the New England Bor 
der” Katherine .M. Abbott. says that it 
was the same even as late as Judge 
Lyman's day. His daughter, Mrs, 
Lesley, writes of it in “Recollections of 
My Motber:” ‘ 

There were no expresses then, and 
so when it was known in the village 
of Northampton that Judge and Mrs. 
Lyinan were going to Boston—and they 
always took pains to make it known— 
a throng of neighbors were coming in 
the whole evening before not only to 
take.an affectionaté leave, but to bring 
parcels of every size and shape and 
commissions of every variety. 

One came with a dress she wanted 
to send to a daughter at schodl; one 
brought patterns of dry goods, with a 
request that Mrs. Lyman would pur- 
chase and bring home dresses for a 
family of five. And would she go to 
the orphan asylum and see if a good 
child of ten could be bound out to an- 
other neighbor? Would Mrs. Lyman 
bring the child back with ber? 

The neighbors walked into the It 
brary, where the packing was going 
on, and when all the family trunks 
were filled ny father called out heart- 
ily, “Here, Hiram, bring down another 
trunk from the garret-the largest you 
can find—to hold all these parcels!’ 

A little boy came timidly in. with a 
bundle nearly as large as himself, and 
“Would this be too large for Mrs. Ly- 
min to carry to grandmother?” 

“No, indeed. Tell your mother I’lt 
carry anything short of a cooking 
stove.” 

“Another trunk, Hiram,” sald my fa- 
ther, “and ask the driver to wait five 
minutes.” 

Those were: the times when people 
could wait five minutes for a family so 
well known and beloved, Our driver 
had only to whip up his borses a little 
faster. 


WORKED WHILE ASLEEP. 


Curious Incidént In. the Career of 
Novelist Crockett. 

8S. R. Crockett. the novelist, told a 
rather remarkable story of an incident 
that befell him in his early) writing 
| days, before fame and fortune had 
| come to him und awhile he struggled 
jon fora living, At that time he 
obliged to write for very small sums 
indeed, and among the publications to 
Which Je contvibuted colunins and half 
columns was the St. James’ Gazette, 
a Loudoun penny evening newspaper. 
One morning the postman brought:;to 
Mr. Crockett a letter from the editor 
of the St. James’ Gazette containing 
a smnall check as payment for a con- 
tribution. Mr. Crockett knew that 
nothing was due to him, that be had 
been paid for all his articles,-and—re- 
; markable man—he did the check up in 
an explanatory note and returned it te 
the editor. ; 

The next day back came the chee 
from the .editor — remarkable man — 
with a note saying it was due. The 
St. James’ Gazette had published an 
article from the pen of Mr. Crockett 
Which shad not been paid for; hence 
the Again Mr. Crockett—re- 
markable tan —returned the check, 
and still the remarkable editor refor- 
warded it, this time with the article 
eut out of the columns of the St 
James’ Gazette. 

Now comes. the curious feature of 
| the incident. When Mr. Crockett clap- 
; ped eyes on the article, he was aston- 
ished to find it one of bis dreams 
materialized. One night, going .to bed 
extra, tired, he dreamed that a good 
idea for a St. James’ Gazette column 
had occurred to him; that he then and 
there sat dowh, wrote it and posted it. 
Next morning he remembered bis 
dream and made up bis mind some 
day to write the article exactly as he 
dreamed he had written it, when, to 
his astonishment, came article and 
check from the newspaper, Few writ- 
ers earn checks while asleep. 


they were a bun- | 


check, 


A Good Definition. 


| boy who had been playing nearly all 

day with a newly arrived acquaintance 
of the family, a gentleman who bad 
hearly reached his fiftieth year, said to 
| his father when the gentleman had 


gone away: 
: . 


“When will that young man come 
again? 


“He's 
| Please 


older than 
tell me 
earns to you?” 


I 
what 


am! Will you 
‘a ‘young 


' , ” . 
soy—"a young man is one that has.a 
good time!” 


TTT 
; Poor Papa! 
at am not at all certain,” sald the 
‘ather, “that my daughter loves’ you 
sufficiently to warrant me in. intruat- 
‘ng her to your keeping for life,” - 
“Well,” replied the young man, “per 
haps you haven't bad the same advan- 
ages for observing things thet I have.” 
fotomersinbel } 
Very Little Jar, } 


} 


| 


! 


“Young man!” exclaimed: the father. 


connate tat alter 
Se aR 


®. 


A foreign journal says that a small . 


“> 
“Why..a young man.” answered th 


Prospective Buyer Heavens! ~\It | 
uust be a terrible experience to run 


ver a human being! Auto Demon- 


trator (smilingly)—Not with this make 
f car, my boy, It's equipped with the 
est shock absorber on the market.— 


‘Rrookivn Lite. 


Pievaareure censite, 
vr, Py 
¥ di Ly 


EES ta ACP HO PON EM MUIR TNUANN Fhe 7 TN SAE ASI TUMEUR SADT: AMY RUDE OTM AIOE AA) Us MOR DTN IT Ba og SH, 


POULTRY NETTING! 


y, Mr., how are your hens com- Beis: 
@: in the garden if they are in 
1b, 


the work might not be good’ for 
their health or rather the health of 
the garden, So you want to get 
busy and keep your garden in good 
health, you know. 


POU LYRY NETTING 
* WORKS ‘WO WoRPese "! 


t 


J. W. Hill & Son; 


15-tf 


THURSDAY, JUNE 17, 1909. 


@ LOCALS 


Ice Cream, made from pure cream 
Taber Bakery. 13-tf 

Good general servant wanted.— 
Apply Mrs. W. W. Dovglas. 10-tf 

Mr. W. Swindells, of the Taber 
Free Press staff, is away on a business | 
trip to the coast. 

Mr. J. H. Irving, representing the 
Massey-Hsrris Co., spent a few days 
in town last week. 


50c. gt. 


Mr. Johnson of Barnwell was in 
town Tuesday. He expects to seed 
300 acres this year. 

R. L. Reid was in town Tuesday 
from .Winnifred. He reports the | 
crops as looking fine. 


Organ, piano case, for sale cheap, 
for cash. Just tuned. Apply B. W. | 
Wright, Jeweller, Taber. 16-tf 


We understand Bnekman and 


I{enderson will commence working 
in their mine at Coal City to-day. 


Beate | 
We have a number of fine improved | 


farms to sell on easy terms. The 
mmer Laud Co., Taber, Alta. 
© 18-1t ’ | 


Roller skating is becoming very | 

popular in Taber. Quite a@ number 
of young folks spend an evening on 
the rink. 

The Winnipeg Telegram Annual 
Road Race will be held on Saturday, 
July 17th, the last day of the Winni- 
peg Exhibition. 

Mr. W. H. Birch, section foreman 
at Winnfred was in town on -business 
last Friday. He reports the crops 
looking fine in that district. 

The Taber Free is going far afield. 

two new subscribers added to the 
eS this week, one lives in Ontario 
and the other in the state of Wash- 


ington. 


The Hammer Land Co. made a 


deal of 4 section of laid south of | 
hn Blem, of Mellbank, | 


town to Jo 


SD. Mr. Blem will start farming | 
shortly on it. 
P. J. Swindells would like it to 


be thoroughly understood that Mr. 
W. Swindells did not leave for Van- 
couver without giving notice, as 
it has been rumored. 


PY ig JAE 
OH 


Oy 


% i ve Be 


a 


Notice 
Tenders for School House 


Sealed Tenders. addressed to the 
-Treas. of the Board for the erec- 


tion of School House at Purple | 
Springs will be received up’ to June 
25th 1909. 


Plan and specifications may be had 


at the office of .Mr. Jas, Melligan, 
Purple. Springs, so to the 25th d aly 


‘of June,’ 


wwe any tender not} 


Lowest 


necessarily accepted. 


J. Marsh, 
Sec-Trens.’ 


Giuecdcy afternoon the angit: like 


| stillfess which prevails in Taber was 


suddenly broken (the same as some 
of the windows) by a fierce wind, 
followed by a terrible hail storm, and 
afterwards a heavy downpour of rain 


which lasted for about an hour. 
Dan Olson was in Lethbridge on 


Tuesday last. 


Edward Wetzel was in town Tues- 


day on business. 


last week on business. 


July. 


crops are looking splendid. 


or 


| time at Barnwell. 


tT. A. Sundal, Robert Ibey and F. 
Johnson, went to Lethbridge Tues- 
day to rehearse with the Lethbridge 
Citizens Band prior to going to 
Winnipeg to play ina contest about 
the middle of July. 


The concert given in Consins Hall 
on Monday night was a great suc- 


cess, Miss~Washington keeping the | 
audience in roars of laughter during 


the evening. A song contributed to 
the programme by Miss ‘Primrose 
was largely appreciated. 


Strayed on section 32, township 
10, range 15, west of 4, one Roain 
Y we eight years old, branded es 
left shoulder, star on forehead and 

left hindfoot white. Weight about 
800lbs. Owner can have same on 


paying expenses. A. R. Marchesse- 
ault, Post Office, Taber. 17-4tp 


Mr. J. Morison Bruce of Lighn- 
duir Stock Farm, Lashburn, Sask., 
has entered for the Alberta Pro- 
vincial Exhibition, Calgary, July 5th 
to 10th, his famous imported Clydes- 
dale Stallion, ~ “Royal, Blacon,” and 
his equally well known “ Dunrobin 
Baron,” a magnificent Clyde, bred 
by Messrs. Donald Gunn & Sons, 


mga’ Ont. 


Mrs A. Beck and her son were in 
Lethbridge last week. 


Mr, T. A. Sundal was in Lethbridge 


Only two weeks now till the Ist of 
Keep it in memory. , 


EK. Allcock came 
homestead yesterday: 


in from the 
He says the | 


Three-roomed House for sale, or 
will rent after June Ist. - Apply to 
R. Farries, Taber. 14-4tp 


WANTED, — A Half Section 
more: near Taber, on half-crop 
Owners only apply Im- 


| 


payments. 
perial Development Company, Ltd., 
Box 1740, Lethbridge. 47-tf 


Superintendent Maharg, accom 


panied by Dr. Smythe, of Medicine 
Hat, spent afew hours in town Tues | 
day; they also stopped for a short | 
From there they | 
Lethbridge returning 


ae were 


proceeded to 
east the following day. 
using a railway car. 
Ten Lots at a snap in Block 16 on 
the north-east corner of Probert Ave. 
and First St. North. 
must be sold and we are open to 
offers on.one or all of them.. These | 
lots are but one minute’s walk from 


the business part of the town. | For! 
further particulars apply to Geo. T. ‘earnest attention to her profession, | 
McLeod, 411 Union Bank Building, | 


Winnipeg, Man. 13-ft 


The C.W. Parker shows which will 
be in Calgary between July 5th and | 
10th for the Alberta Provincial Ex- 
hibition, are meeting with great suc- | 
cess as they go from city to city! 
through the Western States. In| 
Baker City, Oregon, the shows re- 
ceived many flattering complimentary | 
notices in the press. The people | 
were surprised at the magnitude and | 
organisation of the 


show company, and great crowds | 
turned out to witness the many | 


wonderful attractions -which 
management fosters. The same was | 
the case in Soise City and Pocatello, 
Idaho. In these places the shows | 


the thorough 


|not only amply sustained the repu- | 


tation that preceeded them for being 
the biggest and best carn'val or- 
ganisation extant, but actually gained 
new laurels by presenting a number 
of features quite new to the American 
amusement seekers. 


Edmonton and 
C.P.R. Agree 


Edmonton, June 15.—The city 
council and the Canadian Pagific 
Railway Have reached an ‘ agreement 
regarding the entrance of the railway, 
which will be submitted to the people 
for ratification. 


Visit of Lord Charles — 
Beresford. 


Montreal, J une 9.—A special from 
London says:-~-Admiral Lord Chas. 
Beresford infornied some Canadian 
delegates to-day that he intended to 
visit Canada this Autumn. He hopes 
for an opportunity to discuss dpfenve 
questions with leading men.” 


‘ 


Rete og as iiakabee chatinad 


appearance. 


| ing his knee in a fall. 


These lots! 


the | 


HEP BIS 


Why don’t some young see who 
own pigeons ..in the town, arrange 
to have a meeting and fotm a club.) 
It all adds to the interesr of the 
town. 


Learn to Know the Weeds . 


One of the first essential to clean 
farming is a knowledge of the weeds 

-——the ability to identify them. .Many 
& farm has become infested with a 
bad weed :begause tlie owner took no 
hotice of it when it first made its 
The month of June in 
every year means more itt weed era- 
dication than altnost all the other 11 
monthscombined. Thisis the month 
when it pays: to walk through the 
crop and examine carefully. » Then 
if a strange plant is found which} 
seems to be worth enquiring about, 
send away a sample and find out} 
what it is. Dr. James Fletcher, the 
late botanist at Ottowa, has passed | 
away, since this time last year, but| 
hig’ assistants are still there attending | 
to all questions. Plants may be sent 
post free if addressed “The Botanist”’ 
Central Experimental Farm Ottawa.” 


Lockjaw From Broken 
Glass 


Oshawa, Ont., June 15.—Allan 
Douglas, 10 years old, is dead of lock- 
jaw resulting from broken glass’ cut- 


| 


Sumatra Town is Wiped 
Off the Map 


| 
} 
Singapore, June 9.—Meagre advice | 
received here to-day say that -the| 
Sumatra, was 
destroyed a few days by 
The death list is sup- 
posed to number several hundred. 


Amusement Notes 


town of Korencha, 
ago an | 


earthquake. 


| 


| 
| There was a large “abtandane at | 
‘Cousins’ Hall Monday evening at, 
‘the concert given by Miss Olive} 
| Washington, Reader and. [mperson- 
ator. Miss Washington has given 
and has studied under Prof. Fitzpat- 
lrick of Chicago. She favored the 
| audience with selections humouraus, 
| pathetic and descriptive, which had 
| the great merit of being unhackneyed. 
| Miss Washington is making a tour} 
{through Southern Alberta and her 
many friends wish her much success. 
| During the evening very acceptable 
assistance was given tothe programme 
by Mrs. E. B: Tainter, Mrs. Bilbie- 
imeyer, and Miss Primrose. Dr. 
| was to have sung but unfortunately | 


Lang | 


| was called out early in the evening. 


| The Annual Picnic ‘of the Knox 
| Chureh Sunday School took place on 
Saturday aftenoon, and was a’ very 
jenjoyable outing. 
| the Sunday School and their friends 


assembled at the church 


River in automobile and carriages, | 


generously provided by Mr. EK. B.! 
Tainter, free of charge. Games and 
sports were indulged in throughout | 
the afternoon. One of the most 


enjoyable events of the day was a/ 
Refreshments | 
were served by the ladies, under the 


trip on the ferry. 


shade of the beautiful trees which 
adorn the banks of the river. 


Plenfy of work for glaziers now. 


A Convenient Potius. { 
An old negro preacher gave'as his 
text, “De tree 18 known by bis fruit, 
in’ hit des onpossible ter shake de 
possuin down.” 
After the benediction an old: brother 
sald to biin: 
“+L never ‘knowed befo’ dat such a 
text, wuz in de Bible.” . 
“Well,” admitted the preacher, “bit 
ain't ‘xactly sot down dataways. | 
| th'owed In-de possum ter hit de Intel- 
ligence er’ my consregation!”—Atlants: 
Constitution, us 


manages to gatber about him a whole 
lot of assistants who will teke the 
-blame for bis mistakes while be gets | 
the credit for thelr good ideas.” 
os 


- 
1 y 
‘ 


Diamond Robbery 


daylight, 
‘accomplished at Calgary. A second- 
hand store-on Eighth Avenue was} 
entéred, and two diamonds, valued | , 
at $300, ' bt abstracted from the 
window. 
the store “i six o'clock, and. had no 


|awas on view 


he comedy that is so novel that it is} 


The members of | 


af one} 
o’clock and- were conveyed to the} 


“paring Theft from a pee * 
Dealer. 


wi LL OBLEBRATE. 


a 


jominion Dat 


J uly Ast, 1909 


BIG EVENT 


On Tuesday. evening, in broad | 
a daring robbery was 


. Henry Haskins left 


intimation that anything unusual 
had happéned until a bricklayer|> 
named Maurice C. Hansen called at 
his residence and informed him that 
he'had found the door of the store 
open. Mr, Haskins immediately 
| jumped into his rig and hurried to 
the store to make an inventory. On 
arrival he saw at once that the; 
diamonds were missing, the loss of 
which he immediately reported to 
the police. The robbery is most 
unusual and there are no marks of 
violence on the doors and. windows 
of the shop. When Mr. Haskins 
left. at six o'clock the place was 
perfectly secure, and he cannot 


Election Epeiene” 


STATEMENT OF EXPENSES OF ARCHIBALD J. 
McLEAN 


Expenses 8. Keith to Bow Island .......... Pine Bysedeue Le balepabapia 
Express on Posters ........ Mcebeee sieadussnevasgd 


» Telegrams 
W. D. Whitney, Team 


S.-M. Witid, Painting ....06....cccciccccejesccccssitgdccnccpiscen Sut esbibe 
Provincial Telephone Account ° 
Taber Free Press Co., Printing ................ccccececceeceecenceseseees 
nae ot nl Jenkins to Grassy Lake and Bow Island . 
: xpenses ubin attending Nomination at Lethbridge, 
understand how the door was found also expenses at Diamond City and Grassy Lake e 
open.. Only one hour elapsed| E. C. Jones, Painting 
between the time he left the store| D. J. Fraser, Furnishings for Committee Room 
ani the dine he vetusned: Frank Whitney, Team, Newlands | ................ccciscceeseceeeeeees 
Expenses H. A. Hodgson to Bowville, ete 
Hrpenses &. J. Witg occiccchccccccclescdecconscdetcodsocsveccctbecesstbuen 
Expenses Geo. W., Birch  ................cccccccececceeeeteceacereeseuees 
Expenses A. Beck to Royal Collieries, Grassy Lake and 
Tapeh Dido. .cn..cigeccccdccwccocecscecteccoedectopeadfece Seckoapelited be 
Bxpenses Li, W., Hardy. .......5..c.cccccoccccocavsuhedepeabiadacsaevad bbdte 
‘Expenses Wm. Warnock 
| Expenses R. A. VanOrman 
“A Message from | Expenses Alex. Campbell 
" which has been one of the| Expenses T. Hodgson 
| Kxpenses Bs BR. /Wildman «2.0.20... ..ci.ccceccsdeegceccedecceatececngaube 


most successful plays produced, both | ; 

id, Husgtand: aiid the United teeates Livery A/c,.Pierson Bros. ...............s.cscecececsceceeseeeesoces beiced 
: ++ Bixpeneeg Ge Po Porter «evi cicscecadeccectaaccogwecstceceaasenkccgesdeaen 

for the | ast decade, wpill be presented B UX penses Thos. Anderson 

; at the Opera House, Medicine Hat; Livery A/c, Connor's Barn 

for one night, 21st. | 


|The company are all competent | 


” ” ” 
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A. AUBIN, Official Agent. 
R.: P. WALLACE, Returning Officer. 
1909. 


| players, some of them having been in | 


the caste during ‘the time the comedy 


Taber, Alta., May 2\st, 


in London for three 


years and in New York for two 
years. | 

The author has created, it is said, | 
‘almost impossible to give it, in | 
limited space, a fully comprehensive | 
The first act portrays a! 


who | 


| description. 
man of extreme selfishness 
never thinks of the interest of others, 
but who always wants his own way. 
| He is too selfish to perform a service 
|of two minutes, even for his sweet- 
In the midst of his super- | 
abundance of selfishness, while sitting | 
jin his study, he is visited by a| 
“Mars.” 


a 


heart. 


messenger from the planet * 
While this is done the = stage is 
wrapped d 
impressive noises fill the theatre and | 


| 
| 


| in darkness, quick ‘an 
when the séene is lighted again the! 
back wall of the study is gone, and 


stands 


“4 


;a man in a sui 
‘forth in the full light of the. stage. } 
| Mars, | 
| who explains the superior virtue of| ~ 
That | 
is, he has been banished from Mars, | 


itable garb 


This is the messenger from 


' the inhabitants of that planet. 


WE'VE GOT 'EM 


because of some breach against the | 
|idea of universal kindness which the 
author has made to, prevail there, 


jand has been sentenced to come to 
the earth for the purpose of con- 
verting the most unmitigated egotist 
to be found upon the earth. The 
egotist bears the name of Horace 
| Parker, who is a gentleman of talent, 
| refinement, and wealth. Mr Parker 
{is hard to convert from his  selfish- 
ness. The Martian, however, resorts 
to heroic methods, and not until he 
is reduced to poverty .and hunger, 
together with’ the world’s scorn, is 
| the selfish man made to be thought- 
|ful of others. In a word, he is born 
There of 
‘machinery in the stage settings that 
adds great interest to this play, it is 
stated, creating some _ intensely 
startling scenes, but Parker is sure 
enough converted. He is quickly 
changed trom a handsomely uresse. 
man'to a ragged outcast.. There is 
said to be @ beautiful love romance 
permeating the entire comely: m9) 
——— 
$10 nor poke 
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Get Prices on Our Special 
ENGINE GANGS. 


BANK OF HAMILTON 


_OAPITAL..,... RON ME $2,500,000 
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Keeping Groll 
Off the Grass. 


| Copyrighted, 1909, by Assoctated | 
ee Literary Dress. { 


» Stub. Reiley was. willing to admit 
“that the “old man” ‘was ‘a ‘more im 
portant figure i the office than George 
Fielding, but the rack itself could not 
‘wring from him an admission that any 
one else looméd as large, ledst of. all 
Douglas Groll, the junior partner. 
Groll had incurred Stub’s enmity the 
first day the boy had come into the of- 
fice, and since then he had done noth- 


ing to cause a reversat of Stub’s opin- | 


fon. 

Fielding was a wholesome sort of 
chap.whose very capacity for making 
friends had won for him a place of 
authority in the office of Sommers & 
Groll. Every one liked him. The 
loyal Stub worshiped bim and would 
‘huve yone to the end of the earth at 
his. order. 

Stub had*even raised from the dead 
his mythical grandmother to bury her 
at a more auspicious moment because 
Fielding had hinted that there was a 
lot of work to be done even if the 
“Champs” were playing a double head- 
er at the ball grounds. Greater trib- 
ute than this no small boy can pay. 

Naturally when Gertrude Vance was 
looked upon with especial favor by 
Fielding she became the chief goddess 
in the office. 

Mr. Sommers’ sonorous call of “Pat- 
rick!” sometimes went unanswered, 
but the boy fairly jumped to Miss 

,Vance’s desk at the softest call of 
“Stub!” and would sharpen her pencil 
or bring her a fresh set of carbons 
hefore he answered the increasingly 
impatient call of the head of.the firm. 

And because Fielding cargd' for Ger- 
trude it angered Stub to notice the fa- 
miliarity with which the junior part- 
ner treated the little typewriter.» Ger- 
trude could not very well resent these 
trifling inpertinences without losing 
her place, and she could not afford to 
do that when she and Fielding were 
saving up every penny against the 
time they should find some tiny subur- 
ban home suited to their modest in- 
come. 

They were working hand in hand 
toward that end, and she could only 
pretend not to notice the hand that 
rested caressingly on -her shoulder 
whenever Groll stopped at her desk 
to give an order or ask a question. 

Stub instinctively sensed her embar- 
rassment, and he gritted his teeth im- 


potently whenever he. saw Groll mov- | 


ing toward the typewriter’s corner, 
vowing with boyish intensity that he 
would get even. 

’ He watched Groll with a quiet atten- 
tion that permitted no move to escape, 
and that ‘resourceful—business —man 
would have been surprised had. he 
realized how much Stub knew about 
his personal affairs. 

Stub was ever alert to get ho'd of 
some bit of information that he could 
use as a club, but Groll grew more and 
more daring in his attention with the 
knowledge that the girl feared to speak 
to Fielding. 

‘Groll always was particularly of- 
fensive when Fielding was at the 
bank. The firm had two branches up- 
town, and every morning the receipts 
from these branches’ were brought 
down by the trusted clerks and turned 
over to the cashier, who accepted the 
credit slips without question and 
passed the sealed package on to the 
bunk with bis own deposit by Fielding. 
The packages of bills were made into 
brick shaped forms and sealed at ei- 
ther end. The messengers: were trust- 
ed employees, and there never had 
been the slightest inaccuracy. 

Stub loved to watch the arrival of 
the packages. It was his ambition to 
be a messenger himself some day and 
carry a revolver under license from the 
police. 

The bulge in the messengers’ coat 
pockets filled him with envy, and he 
was saving his tips with the idea. of 
purchasing a revolver of his own 
‘ugainst that happy day when he should 
be intrusted with one of the leather 
satcbels chained to the messengers’ 
wrists. 

Then came a day when Groll went 
into the senior partner’s office, and 
soon he and Sommers went to the 
cashier's cage. Here the two, after a 
brief consultation with the latter, went 
toward Fielding’s desk. 

“I tell you that 1 saw him make the 
exchange,” Groil was saying as they 
moved toward the closed desk. “I was 
in the cage for a moment and saw him 
bending over his desk.” 

“Did Mr. Fielding go to his desk 
after be left the cage?’ asked Som- 
mers of the cashier, and the latter nod- 
ded an unwilling assent. 

“He had a bottle of medicine that he 
wanted to put there. He had a bad 
cold.” 

The cashier carried the bunch of 
keys that were duplicates of ali the 
keys in the office, and they soon found 
the one that fitted Fielding’s desk. As 
the roll top was raised to release the 
catch that held the drawers locked 
Stub could not refrain from drawing 
near. The trio did not notice bis ap- 
proach, #0 interested were they in the 
investigation. 

With an exclamation that sounded 
very like a groan Sommers drew from 
the bottom drawer a package that was 

‘unmistakably the deposit from the 
North Side branch, and with trembling 


_ band he reached for the sharp envel- 


ope opener that lay upon the blotter. 
“I’ve had my suspicions for some 
ne,” alfnounced Groll jubilantly. “t 
‘happen to know that Fielding is plan- 
to marry Miss Vance, and he has 
speculating with what they cab 
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their ‘building fund’: for some ‘time. 
He planned this move to get, back his 
‘losses and at the same time gain 
enough to buy a home. 1 hive been 
watching him carefully, and, today my 
‘suspicions were ‘aroused, 

“The money is not counted here. in 
the office, atid he planned to place the 
blame on the cashier or the messenger 
and go scot free.” ; 

Stub grinned at \ths jubilation of: 
Groll’s .voice and_ stofd’ on, tiptoe ‘the 
better to sobserve the proceedings. 


seals might. be preserved intact for fu- 
ture reference, .and all three men gave 


an exclamation of surprise when, in- |, 


stead of the bank notes, Sommers 
/drew out sheets of crisp bond paper 
| eut to greenback size. ; 
| “Perhaps his nerve fafled him,” sug- | 
/ gested Groll, who was the first to | 
| break the silence. 
| “Nerve nothin’,” interrupted Stub. 
| “I was wise to your game. I had the | 
| switchboard when the girl was out to | 
lunch, and I was rubberin’ on the wire | 
when you told Mr. Beekman to fix the | 
| package today like *the one he gave 
;you. You was trying to get Mr. Fieid- 
|ing out of the office so you could | 
| break off the engagement, and maybe 
| Miss Vance would go to lunch when 
you asked her. : 

“Piggy. Moran up to the branch goes | 
| to th’ same choich I go to. I got him | 
ith’ job, an’ he found out that_there 
| was a lot of cut paper in Mr. Beek- 
man’s wastebasket last night. I see 
you bring in the package this morning, | 
an’ I see you and Mr. Beekman in 
Brown's last night when he give it to | 
you. 

“I was wise. I swapped packages on | 
you, an’ it ain’t your fault that -Mr. 
Fielding ain’t comin’ back from the 
bank tellin’ that the North Side pack- 
age was a fake. You didn’t see me | 
switch it; you didn’t even know I was | 
in th’ cage, but 1 was there all right, 
and that’s how it is that you got back | 
the same package you thought you | 
was givin’ Mr. Fielding. I’m there, 
too, when it comes to handin’ lemons 
and quinces.” : 

“Telephone Mr. Beekman and your 
friend Moran to come down here at 
once,” commanded Sommers. “Groll, 
you know best whether or not to make | 
arrangements to sell out your interest 
in the business,’ 

“You needn’t send for Beekman,” | 
said Groll sullenly as he laid a heavy | 
and detaining hand upon Stub’s shoul. | 
der. “You can let Vannerson buy me | 
out if you want to. This devilish kid 
is too smart for his own good. If you 
let a word out about this I'll kill you,” 
he added as his nervous fingers tight- | 
ened their grip on Stub’s shoulder un- | 
til the boy winced with pain. 

“Forgit it,” admonished Stub. “I put | 
a ‘keep off the grass’ sign on Miss | 
| Vance, an’ that’s all I was after. I 
guess that goes.” 

At a sign from Sommers, Groll re- 
leased the boy and followed his part- 
ner into the private office to arrange 
the details of the sale of his interest. 
~ None of the~others~ had “troticed- the | 
little group, and as Stub hitched off to 
his desk he looked at the trim figure | 
|of Gertrude Vance seated at her ma- | 
chine. 

“I wisht I was big enough to marry 
her meself,” be mused, “but it's the | 
next bést thing to see her marry Mr. | 
Fielding. Anyhow, I jest had to keep 
Mr. Groll offen the grass. He's too 
fresh—that guy.” } 


His Noble Works at Home. | 
“Don’t you think, Minerva,” said | 
her husband anxiously as he tied the | 
kitchen apron firmly around his waist 
| and tucked his whiskers behind the 
bib to keep them out of the dishwater 
—“don’t you ‘think that we are carry- 
ing this idea of co-operation in domes- | 
tic matters to extremes? 1 have been | 
washing dishes for a week now, and 
between times I have been doing a 
little Scriptural reading, and I cannot 
find in the Bible any authority for 
men’s doing kitchen work, but women 
| are frequently spoken of in this con- 
nection. : 

“She looked well to the ways of her 
household.’ . ‘She worketh willingly 
with her hands.’ ‘She riseth while it 
is yet night and giveth meat to her 
household.’ These quotations, Miner- 
{ va, would seem to warrant the con- 
elusion that household duties should 
properly be assigned to the woman.” 

“My dear,” replied his wife, “if you 
will pursue your studies you will find 
| in II Kings xxi, 18, these words: ‘I 


| 


Sommers had slit the: wrapper that. the | 


|guests three foreign counts.” 


| tackle.” 
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Announcement. 


I beg to announce to | 
the Officers of Western’ 
Municipalities and School 
Districts that in future 
‘all negotiations for the 
‘purchase of debentures | 
‘shall be carried on in 
my own name, and not 
in the name of miy for- 
mer representatives 
in Regina, with whom [I 
have severed connection, 


William C. Brent 
Canada Life TORONTO 


Building... 


Otherwise Engaged 
Mrs. Tiptop—‘‘I am sorry you were 


not at my reception last evening.”’|to him: “You ’ave a large ’ead, sir, 
| Mrs. Highup (coldly)—‘“I received no/it is a good thing to ’ave a large ’ead 
af-| ror a large ’ead means a large brain 


invitation.” Mrs. Tiptop (with 
| fected surprise)—‘‘Indeed? It must 
have miscarried. I had among my 


Mrs 
Highup—‘‘So that is where they were? 
I desired to engage them last evening | 
to wait at table at our card party sup- | 
per, but the employment agent ‘told | 
me they were out.” | 


Tommy—‘‘Teacher, may I go out to! 


sneeze?” 
Teacher—“That is unnecessary, 
Tommy. You can sneeze in here| 


without disturbing anybody.”’ 
Tommy—‘“I expect you never heard 
me sneeze.” 


“Ma,” said a newspaper tnan’: s9n 
“T know why editors call themselves 
‘we.’”?) “Why?” “So’s the man that 
doesn’t like the article will think 
there are too many people for him to 


A Pleasant Purgative.—Parmelee’s 
Vegetable Pills are so compounded as 
to operate on both the stomach and 
the bowels, so that they act along the) 


|whole alimentary: and excretory pas- 


sage. They are not drastic in their 
work, but mildly purgative, and the | 
pleasure of taking them . is only! 
equalled by the gratifying effect they 
produce. Compounded only of veget- 
able substancés the curative qualities | 
«of which were fully tested, they afford 
relief without chance of injury. 


A—°That old villain has gone and) 
married his cook. I wonder at it, for! 
her cooking is miserable.” | 

B—‘That’s.all right. He has now, 
got her out of the kitchen, and hopes | 
she__will_hire a cook that. will suit, 


him.” 


Your neighbor’s affairs are nothing 
to speak of. 
“What do you mean, sir,” roared 
the irate father, “‘bringing your port- 
nianteau to my house and ordering a 


rcom?” ‘I’m adopted as one of the 
family,’ coolly answered the young 
man. ‘‘Your daughter said she would 


be a sister to me.” 


ae 

Internally and Externally it is Good. 
--The crowning property of Dr 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil is that it can be 
used internally for many complaints 
as well as externally. For sore throat, 
croup, whooping cough, pains in the 


chest, colic and many kindred ail- 
ments it has curative qualities that are 
unsurpassed. A bottle of it costs 


little and there is no loss in always 
having it at hand. 


After the school days, one might do 
well to remember that a diploma is 
not an insurance policy against fail- 
ure 

Minard’s Liniment used by Physi- 
cians. 


You make a mistake if yon think 
that poverty means only th» sack of 
gold. Its worst form is a poverty of 
thought and ambition. 


In the evening of life the want of 
things moterial is easily righted, but 
the poverty of mind is beyond all re- 


will wipe Jerusalem as a man wipeth 
a dish, wiping it and turning it upside 
down.’ This proves that you are nobly 
doing the work designed for you by 
Providence. When you are through 
be sure to wash the towels clean, 
shake them and hang them straight 
on the rack, Death, you know, lurks 
in the dishcloth. I am now going out 
to attend a meeting of the Society For 
the Extinction of the Microbe by 
Means of Electricity.”—Ladies’ Home 
Journal. ; 


Comedy of the Post Card. 
A man in an obscure. town, whose 
literary efforts had failed to find favor, 
sent this leter to an editor: © 


Dear Sir—This is a smal! place where I 
live, and whenever ‘a story of mine comes 
back the whole village knows it. Now, 1 
know you don’t want the inclosed manu- 
script, but I am sending it along just the 
same, together with a post card, which I 
beg you to repost to me, The postmis- 
tress will read it, of course, and, I need 
not tell you that within three hdurs the 
news of what is on it will be all over the 
town. I shall know when it comes that 
my manuscript is rejected, and you need 
never’ return it to me. But please post 
the card to me and win thy everlasting 
gratitude. ‘ 

The post card had been carefully 
typewritten and self addressed. It 
bore these words: ‘ ‘ 

Dear Sir—Your manuscript received and 
accepted. Will write you fully regarding 
ft as soon as possible. Is £100 a satisfac- 
tory price? Yours truly, : ; 

EDITOR OF LETEMALLCOME. 


~London Answers, 
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pair. 

Fine days sometimes come under 
the head of spring novelties. 

A great many uncalled for remarks 
reach the dead letter office. 

In this wild stress of greed and gold 
the invisible will be just enough to 
give every man his due. 

Duty is one of the most overworked 
words in all the language. Wuty.is the 
cold and bare ‘anatomy of righteous- 
ness 
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| kins, 


| because of coaxing them to get up. 


jhe is getting worse and. worse every | 


TABER, ALBERTA. 


Bacon's Philosonhy 
The reverent philosopher, | Francis 
Bacon, says in his Aavaneenent of 
Learning: ‘‘To conclude, therefore, let 
no man. out of a weak conceit of so0- 
briety or an_ ill-applied méderation 
think or maintain that a man can 
search too far or be too well studied 
in the book of God’s word or in the 
book of God’s works, divinity, or phil- 
osophy,’ but* rather let men endeavor 
‘to. achieve an endless progress or pro- 
ficience in béth.’’ We ‘have: people 
amongst us who. would promote in the 
‘twentieth century’ the . obscurantism 
against whi¢h Bacon’ protested in ithe 
sixteenth. f ‘ 


Lincoln and Reed on the Tariff 


When Abraham Lincoln came © td 
| Washington to take the oath of office 
in March, 1861, he said, in’! ittsburg 

“The tariff is a question of nationa: 
housekeeping: it is to the governmerit 
what, renlerishing the meaf*tnh is to 
| the family.” 

Thomas B. Reed once said 

“Did a perfect tariff bitl ever exist? 
Oh, yes. Where? Why, in your mind 
(of course. Everybody has. a _ perfect, 
tariff bill in his mind, but unfortu- 
‘nately a bill of that character has noe 
extra-territorial jurisdiction. * 


John Bright used to tell how a bar 
her who was cutting his hair once saiu 


end a large brain is the most useful 
thing a mon ean ‘ave, as it nourishes 
the roots of the ’air.’’ 


“Your nusband plays poker a great 
deal, doesn’t he?” 

“No”? answered young Mrs. Tor- | 
“he doesn’t play much.” ' 

“What prevents him?” 

“The fact that pay day does not 
come oftener.’ 


Tt often happens that a woman. can’t 
accomplish much at night because of 
coaxing her children to go to bed, and 
can’t get much done in the morning 


BETTER THAN SPANKING. 


Spanking does not cure children of 
bed-wetting. There is a constitutional 
cause for this trouble. Mrs. M. Sum 
mers, Box W. I., Windsor, Ont., will | 
send free to any mother her successful 
home treatment, with full instrue- | 
tions. Send no money but write her| 
to-day if your children trouble you! 
in this way. Jon’t blame the child, | 
the chances are it can’t help it. This | 
treatment also cures adults and aged, 
people troubled with urine difficulties 
by day or night. . 


Mother (to a married daughter)— | 
“What’s the matter, Clara? Why are | 
you crying?” 

Clara-—‘Henry is so awfully cruel— | 


day. What do you think Me said just 
now? He told me that I must get rid | 
of the cook; he couldn’t stand her| 
cooking any longer. And he knows 
well enough that she has not done one 
bit of cooking for a fortnight, and that 


I have done it all myself!” 
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USES BABY’S OWN 
TABLETS ONLY. 


Mrs. Wm. Bell, Falkland, 
B. C., says:—“T have five little 
ones ranging from one to eleven 
years of age, and when any of 
them are ailing I always give 
them Baby’s Own Tablets, 
which always brings prompt re- 
lief. I do not think there is 
anything you can keep in the 
home as good as Baby’s «@Own 
Fablets.”” Thousands of other 
mothers speak just as warmly 
of this medicine, which never 
fails to cure all stomach, bowel 
and teething troubles. Guaran- 
teed by a government analyst to 
be pérfectly  sife. Sold by 
medicine dealers or by mail at 
25 cents a box from The Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. 
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Yellow Peril Again 


of guns in the world. 


There are 110 Chinese laundries in 
Winnipeg, but the exclusion move- 
ment does not seem to have arrived 
yet. It is a disease confined to the 
Pacific coast.—Halifax Echo. 


“Your honor,” said a lawyer to the | 


judge, ‘‘every man who knows me 
knows that I am incapable of lending 
mysélf to a mean cause.” 

“True,” said the opponent; “the 
learned gentleman never lends himself 
to a mean cause; he always gets cash 
down.” 


_“T was very angry just now when 
Bleker asked me for $10 that I owed 
him.” 

“But why did you get angry?” 

“I found it much easier to get angry 
than to pay.” 


Strength is ‘the force of man, and in- 
fluence. is the force of woman—that* 
influence which the suffrage’;e sneers 
at.--The Countess »' Desart. 


Miss Ingenue—‘‘Aunty, what is that 
blue ribbon the tall gentleman on the. 
platform is wearing across his breast?” 
: Aunty—‘‘That? Oh that’s his Gar- 
er,” 

Miss Ingenue—Garter! Oh, dear! 
what a funny place to wear it! Why, 
I wear mine——”’. o 

Aunty—‘‘Hush, darling.” 


A burglar may not be a man of iron 
nerve, but he is a'man of steal. 


Duty tooks on life.as a debt; love is 
‘always dreaming about '»e collectio 
of that debt. — . 


It’s better to mend your ways before 
you yo broke, 


If'a man ever speaks the truth, it’s 
when he’s‘ angry. 


» 
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Stories of the Earl of Durham. 

The Earl of Durham,(the new Knight 
of the Garter®is noted for his gift of 
humor, and some bime ago (so M.A.P. 
tells us) he made an amusing speech 
in which he said that he was. not 
greatly impressed ‘by his high fitle. 
‘Tf I go to a railway station,” he 
remarked, ‘‘and want to take a cab, 


nd one. man offers to take me for 


10s:, and, another says, ‘My lord, I'll 
take you for 7s. 6d.,’ I always accept 
the title and, the 7s. 6d.” 

As a boy, Lord Durham was very 
fond .of practical joking, and oh ‘one 
occasion—so the story -goes—he was 


.|the means of frightening hia mother. 
| When the earl was quite a lad heared 


his-twin brother were taken to the 
seaside, and one day permission was 
given to the boys to paddle. No soon- 
er was he beyond thé!reach of his 
mother’s arm than the future earl 
rushed out into the waves, until the 
water reached to his shoulders. 

“Now, mother,’’ he cried, “if you 
want me ever to come out you must 
come and fetch me.” 

The counteas was much frightened 
until @ brawn workman arrived on 
the scene, 

‘Want that there boy, mum?” he 
asked, taking in the situation, and 
having received: an affirmative an- 
swer, he waded into the sea and 
brought the indignant little gentleman 
safely to-the shore. , 


~ 


King Edward is very fond of col- 
lecting various things, and he is said 
to have the finest private coilection 
Many of these 
were presents, and one of the finest 
of them all was a gift from’ King Leo- 
pold of the Belgians. But probably 


| His Majesty’s most remarkable, col- 


lection consists of the programs of all 


| the theatres and operas at which he 


has been present for many years past. 
These number some hundreds, . and 
form one of the most interesting re- 
cords of the theatre in existence, For- 
merly the King used to collect thea 
trical posters, but latterly he has giv: 
en them up. 


A Keen Farmer. 
The selection of chairmen of com- 
mittees of the House of Commons at 
Ottawa is a process of recognition of 


merit. It was therefore natural that | 


when the committee on agriculture 
and colonization found themselves a 
week or two ago without a presiding 


officer, they named Mr. Malcolm S§. | 


Schell of South Oxford. Mr. Schell 
is not only a farmer himself, but an 
instructor of farmers,’ for he went 
about the province with Prof. J. W. 
Robertson addressing dairymen’s con” 
ventions even before farmers’ insti- 
tutes were inaugurated. In _ those 
days Mr. Schell was little more than 
a boy, and the work he then’ under- 
took followed the reading of a paper 
at the Western Dairyimen’s Associa- 
tion. ; 

Mr. Schell. was born in Oxford, on 
a farm close to where he now resides, 
between Woodstock and 
and now conducts farming operations 
over several hundred acres of land. 
He takes a special interest in dairy- 
‘ing and keeps a herd of 40 thorough- 
bred Holsteins. He has long been 
connected with agricultural exhibi- 
tions, and was president of the Wood- 
stock Fair for many years. He en- 
‘tered the House of Commons in 1904, 
and last year made a distinct impres- 
sion by his speeches to the budget, and 


on the’ transportation of farm pro- | 


ducts to the British market. 


; Dr. Bridges of St. John. 

Dr. Bridges, school inspector at St. 
John, N.B., looks askance at Lord 
Strathcona’s offer to train the young 
Canadian eye, as well as the young 
Canadian idea, how to shoot. 
Bridges succeeded George E. Foster 
as classical professor at the Univer- 
sity of New Brunswick when the ex- 
Finance Minister first entered poli- 
tics. About ten years ago he became 
head of the high school and. school 
inspector at St. John. 
the military training idea might have 
been expected from this quarter, as 
Dr. Bridges opposes vacation schools, 
manual training, and all “fads.” He 


lives in a good house on a fashion- | 


able street, and his long angular fig- 
ure is emphasized by a never-forsak- 
en silk hat. ; 

One day he called upon a‘ neighbor 
to complain of the insulting conduct 
of her seven year old boy. 


“What has the lad’ done?” his moth- | 
er enquired; and duty struggled vain- | 


ly with amusement when the inspec- 
tor gravely informed her that Mal- 
colm had followed him down the 
street calling out: “Go on, ye lang- 


legged dude; go on, ye lang-legged | 


dude.” 


Ingersoll, | 


Dr. | 


Opposition to | 


THE POSTMASTERg, 


popp's KIDNEY PILLS CURED 
HIS. LUMBAGO AND’ SCIATICA 


‘That was Three. Years ago and He is 
Still Cured—Why You Should Try 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills First. 


Elliston, Trinity Bay, Nfld. (Spe- 


cial). —That’ Dodd’s “Kidney Piljs not - 


only “relieve ‘Sciatica and. Lumbago, 
but cure it once and for all, is the 
experience of Mr..Alfred Crew, post-: 
master here. 

“Yes,”’ the postmaster says in tell- 
ing his story, “it is three years since 
I was cured of Lumbagd and Sciatica. 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills did it, and I am 
happy to say the cure was permanent 

“T had Pains in my Back, Cramps 
in my Muscles, Shooting Pains across 
my Loins, and I often found it hard 
to get any rest at night, and when 


ting any benefit, and at last I was 
versuaded to try ‘Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 
T used six boxes: altogether and. they 
took the pains away and quite cured 
me.” 

Nearly every “cure by Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills tells of trying something 
else first. If you use Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills first you will never need to try 
“something else.”” They always cure 
all diseases of the Kidneys and all 
diseases that are caused by sick 
Kidnéys. 


Why Americans: Are Coming 


| The American_emigration into the 
Canadian went, aie promises to be 
the most important on.record, is more 
than ever based upon a sound appreci- 
ation of prospective values of farm 
lands and farm products, says the 
Toronto Globe.. The world-wide con- 
ditions which have made the Patten 
corner in the Chicago pit. successful 
indicate a continuous shortage:in the 
wheat supplies of every country, ‘and 
high prices. for grain are predicted by 
the best authorities for the next year 
to come. The west has still sufficient 
wheat to market to make the recent 
advance in prices a considerable ad. 
dition to the revenue of the country 
unestimated at the beginning of the 
season. The American farmers who 
are going into that térritory realize 
that a much larger return can be se- 
cured upon their capital than if it re- 
mained invested in farm lands in the 
| western States. 


| Probably the ocean is treacherous 
because it is full of craft. 
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did my sleep was unrefreshing. I ve . 
medically attended, but without. get- 


Most men expect their wives to 


religious for the whole family. 
a ‘ 
The transition from winter’s cold to 
summer's heat frequently puts a 
strain upon the system that produces 
{internal complications, aiways painful 
| ond often, serious. A common form of 
| disorder is dysentery, to which many 
are prone in the spring and summer. 
The very best medicine lo use in sub- 
duing this painful ailment is Dr. J. D. 
Kellogg’s Dysentery Cordial. It is a 
standard remedy, sold vverywhere. 


“Was there 
your family?” 
| “I don’t know. You see none of us 
|has ever been tried for murder.” 


ever any insanity in 


Ask for Minatd’s- and take no other. 


A Query 


comes popular how long will it be be- 
‘fore man is called upon to button just 
'16 buttons and use pins in the 484 
other’ places? 

Warts are unsightly blemishes, and 
| corns are painful growths. Holloway’s 
| Corn Cure will remove them. 


The men that make the history for 
{other men to record are rarely ever 
| bookworms. 


Minard’s Liniment, Lumberman’s 
| Friend. 


Was All Fight 


The St. Louis Hostess—I am afraid 
you will find our Missouri water ra- 
ther unpleasant to your taste. 

The Guest—O, not at all, madam. 
It’s the best that I ever ate.—Judge. 


Mo 


Any time— 


| PERFE 


Crp, : 


Anywhere— 
_ Anybody— 


Mooney’s Biscuits are 
welcome-—for all occasions——and 
delight young and old alike with 
their appetizing crispness and 
dainty deliciousness. - ves 


THE MOONEY BISCUIT & CANDY Co. LIMITED 


always 
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When the new 500-button dress ve. @ 
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Everybody said she would ‘either 
give out or give up before the end of 
the year. It was hard work for an 
ablebodied man, and Madge was only 
a slim young girl, so frail that, ac- 
cording to Miss Winter, she looked as 
if a breath could blow her away. Her 
father had no business to let her do it. 

Madge thought she knew her father 


OOOO OOOO OOOO 


\ and herself better than her neighbors 


did or possibly could. She listened 
when they advised, but she said noth- 
ing. Duty and necessity had laid out 
a certain way for her, and she must 
travel in it. 

Her father had never been strong in 
health or successful in business, but 
that was no fault of his. After her 
mother’s long illness and death he had 
found: himself possessed of only $100, 
an old wagon and Pinto. 

Pinto was a mustang,:clean limbed, 
wiry and tough as a knot. Drive him 
fifteen miles a day and he was tracta- 
ble as a sheep; let him stand in a week 
and walls and ropes were not able to 


A | 


“NO USE,” HE SAID, SHAKING HIS HEAD, 
“IT's A GONER.” 

restrain him. He was not worth $100 

to sell, but he was worth ten times 

that to Madge, who loved him. 

She and her father talked over their 
affairs seriously. :Westmore did not 
offer a variety of paying employments. 

“There’s the rural free delivery 
routes,” Madge said at last when she 
had thought of everything else. “Pin- 
to would be a dandy for making time. 
@r.:. why don’t you try a route?” 

“Why, I will!” 
brightening. 
very day.” 

The bid was accepted, The pay was 
good, and Pinto could do his share in 
earning it. All that summer Mr. Hill 
rode faithfully. His pale face grew 
brown, and he began to cough less 
and eat more. 

Late that fall something happened. 
It was at the time of the settled rains, 
which ought to have been snow, and 
the roads were hub deep in mud wher- 
ever wheels went. Madge’s father 
came home one night wet and shiver- 
ing Next morning he wag sick, and a 
doctor had to be called. 

“A bad cold,” he said. “You mustn't 
stir out of the house again until | tell 
you to.” 

“Don’t worry about the route, dad.” 
Madge said when the old doctor had 
gone. “I'll go in your place. You 
know I’m perfectly capable.” 

She would listen to no protest, She 
made up a good, fire and put fuel with- 
fn her father’s reach. And she would 
try to return on time so that he need 
not worry about her. 

This was the beginning of Madge’s 
winter work, Her father did not im- 
prove. Each day she and Pinto went 
bravely to their task. The work was 
the only work at her hand to do and 
she must do it. 

One day three miles out of West- 


cried her father, 
“I'll put in my bid this 


more, on the return of the old wagon, | 


which had been valiantly laboring 
through the mud.at Pinto’s unwearied 
heels, it sagged and sank suddenly at 
6o:: corner, Madge gave a little cry 
as she saw the rear axle was broken. 
What should she do? There was no 
house near, and it was bitter cold. 

As she pondered she’ heard the 
sound of a team approaching behind 
her. Presently there came in sight a 
buggy..drawn by a pair of lively bay 
horses, which a young man in a light 
fur overcoat drove, 

“Hello! What’s the matter there?” 
he called, Then as he saw Madge’s 
worried girl's face ,under the man’s 
cap he lifted his hat, “I beg your 
pardon,” he said. } 

In an instant he was out of the bug- 
gy and beside Madge, bending to ex- 


amine the axle. “No use,” he 
said, shaking his head. “It’s a goner. 
Are you the cai ? ‘ 


As Madge nodded in a discouraged 
he added brightly: “Now, I'll tell 


way 
@: what we'll do. We'll just tack 
your rig on behind mine and unload 
your traps, That will make your wag- 
on lighter, and it may travel to town 
‘ all right. I'll drive you there and help 
4 


‘ 
t 


your delivering.” ‘ 
Matige could scarcely thank him for 
gratitude. She tind never seen the man 
before, but she’thonght she recognized 
the team as one that occasionally: ca- 
Feered at full speed through the, West- 
more streets, She helped him transfer 
her traps and get‘ Pinto in place.’ Then 


‘| she climbed into his buggy and let him 


‘tuck her up under his fur robe. 

'*Pretty cold?” he said; peeping into 
her face. “Well, ‘I’m going to get you 
home as quick as I can. By,the way, I 
cbaven’t introduced myself yet. My: 
name is Don Cary.” 

“And mine is Madge Hill,” said 
Madge. She was beginning to feel 
warm and reassured. 

In spite of the delay it tos only a 
few moments past 6 when Don drew 
his bays to a halt at Madge’s own 
door. ; 4 

“We've made excellent time,” he 
said. “Now, Miss Madge, if you are 
willing, I’ll just take your . wagon 
round to Tom Wick’s shop and leave 
it to be repaired. I don’t think Tom 
has gone home yet.” 

“Oh, you’re so good! You've taken 
so much trouble,” Madge breathed, “I 
can’t thank you enough.” 

Her father sighed with relief as she 
entered the house. He had a good fire, 
the table set and was frying meat and 
potatoes for supper. “You dear, brave 
little girl,” he said remorsefully. “If I 
was only half a man”— 

“Now, dad, you shan’t say that!’ 
| Madge cried. Then she laughed softly. 
“I’ve had such an adventure.” And 
she told him what had happened, add- 
ing, ‘Who is Don Cary, dad?’ 

“Why, he must be one of the Carys 
up Northfield way,’ her father said 
and could tell her nothing more. 

Next day, when Madge went to get 
her wagon, she fonnd it not only re- 
paired, but paid for. After that she 
often found something for herself in 
the large box at the junction of the 
Westmore and Northfield roads—a box 
of candy, a new book or a pretty bas- 
ket of figs or dates. There was no 
sign to tell whence they came, but 
Madge knew, and the knowledge made 
her heart wondrous light. 

On Sunday morning in church Madge 
felt the influence of a strong gaze 
upon her and, turning, looked straight 
into Don Cary’s eyes. After church 
he walked home with her. 

She tried to thank him for all his 
kindness, but be pretended not to un- 
derstand. After that he came several 
times to the church and each time ac- 
companiéd her home. Miss Winter 
noticed him. ; 

“Madge has got a beau sure enough,” 
she thought, and she went straightway 
to interrogate Madge. ; 

“I daw that young Cary walking 
|}bome with you from church yester- 
day,” she said. “He’s the biggest 


‘| eatch up Northfield way. His father’s 


worth $40,000, they say, and Don’s his 
only child.” 

She was at home sitting rather sad- 
ly silent one Sunday afternoon when 
the doorbell rang. Madge went to an- 
swer the ring and saw Don Cary smil- 
ing and powdered white with snow- 
flakes. 

“Will you let me come in, snow and 
all?” he asked. 

Madge was only too glad. She had 
forgotten everything at the sight of 
him, 

“Well, your year will soon be up,” 
Miss Winter said: a month later, drop- 
ping in to chat with Madge, who was 
busily sewing. “You’ve held out won- 
derfully, and I never thought you 
could. Going to take it another year?” 

“No,” Madge answered gently. 

“Well, I thought as much,” Miss 
Winter said. squinting sharply at 
Madge's sewing. 

“Madge Hill’s going to be married 


‘Strange Custom at the Widow's Son 


soon, as her year is up as carrier,” | 


she announced that same afternoon to 
a group of her cronies, “She’s going 
to marry Don Cary, and she’s making 
her wedding clothes, It’s a fine thing 
for Madge. But one thing beats me. 
How in the world did she ever get ac- 
quainted with him?’ 

But not one of the group could an- 
swer her that. : 


Very Helpful. 

A provincial clergyman during his 
sermon caught sight of a member of 
his congregation wearing a very wor- 
ried look. -Suddenly the man’s face 
brightened, and during the remainder 
of the service his appearance beto- 
kened a perfect freedom from care, 

“I am pleased to think, William,” re- 
marked the clergyman after the sery- 
ice, “that my words helped you some- 
what this morning, I noticed during 
my discourse that your face lit up and 
the’ sunshine of smiles chased the 
clouds of worry away. Now, what 
portion of my sermon appealed so 
strongly to you, eh?’ 

“To tell the truth, sir,” replied Wil- 
liam, “I wasn’t payin’ so much atten- 
tion to your preachin’ as I ought to 
hev done. I was balancin’ up the 
week's cash in my mind and found 
myself two and three pence short. I 
worried and worried about that money, 
but couldn’t fit it in nohow. 

“Then I happened to catch a. word 
or two of what you said about the 
preparations that man made for his 
prodigal son,'’and it came’ into my 
mind like a flash of lightnin’ that I’d 
spent two and three pence for a new 
horsewhip to give my boy Jim a thun- 
derin’ good hidin’. It’s wonderful, as 
you say, sir, what a help a chance 
word may be. Good mornin’, sir.”— 
London Tit-Bits. 


Making Them Match, , 
“Do you think he would do well as a 
speaker?” gi 
“He might be quite a success: if he 
confined himself to mixed audiences,” 
“Why only that kind?” 
“Because hes a mixed reasoner.” - 


Heaven sends us goo) meat, but the 
devil sends cooks,—Garrick, 
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SOME LENTEN LEGENDS. 


Tavern. 


Throughout the country: many cur- | 
ious customs, which had_ their n 
jn the days of long ago, are: still 


| observed during ‘the season of Lent. 


Special dishes, for. instance,.in some 
parts are still allotted to each Sun- 
day in Lent. On Tid Sunday inthe 
East of England a very. s , 

udding is made and eaten. abor- 
ng mén’s families, this being, known 
as “Harvest Strengthener,”’ and the 
belief. runs. that whoever eats of this 
pudding will be fortunate during. the 
harvest season, and that good luck 
will be his share. : 

Mi-Lent Sunday, sometimes call- 
ed. “Mothering Sunday,” is usually 
kept as a kind of festival in various 
parts. The term ‘Mothering Sunday’ 
arises through the country custom of 
lads and lasses away from home at 
service being allowe@ the day off in 
order to visit their mothers, it being 
customary to carry a. cake to present 
to them on that day. 

In Shropshire, says a writer in 
Country Life, as well as taking a sim- 
nel cake, it is usual to present the 
first violets of the year to the mother,. 
hence the proverb, ‘Who goes a-moth- 
ering finds violets in the lane,’’ ‘this 
pretty custom also lingering in Glou- 
cestershire and Herefordshire.. The 
old writer Herrick, sings: 


I'll to thee a. simnel bring 
’Gainst thou go’st a-mothering; 
So that, when she blesseth thee, 
Half that blessing thou’lt give me. 


This verse reminds one that just 
before Easter it wad customary for 
village children to go round to each 
house carrying small wooden blades 
or swords which they beat together, 
making a tapping noise, and singing: 


Herrings, herrings, white and red, 

Ten a penny, Lent’s dead: 

Rise, dame, and give us an egg 

Or else a piece of bacon. 

One for Peter, two for Paul, 

Three for Jack-o’-Lantern all, 
Away Lent, away. 


The goodwife who answered their re- 
quest by giving them cakes, eggs, ap- 
pies, or money would be then sere- 
naded. ; 

Perhaps the most curious of Lenten 

customs, however, is that observed 
every Good Friday evening at the 
Widow’s Son Tavern at Bromley-by- 
Bow. 
.. A bun stamped with the date of the 
year is placed in a wire basket hung 
trom the ceiling of the bar; this year 
the sixty-ninth bun will join the dus- 
ty company. The strange custom 
owes its origin to the following pathe- 
tic story: Long years ago the tavern 
was a private house where lived a 
widow and her only son. The lad, 
in spite of his mother’s prayers and 
tears, would go to sea, and left home 
on Good Friday, promising’ to return 
the next year on that day in time 
to eat a hot-cross ‘bun. 

The day came, but not the lad; 
however, the poor mother set aside a 
bun for him, believing he would come 
to redeem his promise. Year by year, 
with, suddening heart but hopeful 
eyes, she added a bun; but her lad 
never came, and at her death the 
»vractice was not allowed to die out. 


WHEN DEPUTATIONS CALL. 


How Sir James Whitney Deals With | 


His Visitors. 


Once upon a time a strong admirer 
of Sir James Whitney coined a couple 
of little phrases in the heat of politi- 
cal enthusiasm, and _ these little 
phrases stuck among his friends, and 
were used extensively throughout the 
last campaign. They were: ‘Bold 
enough to be honest and honest en- 
ough to be bold.” : 

True enough, an unsympathetic per- 
son to the left of the ®peaker twisted 
that expression: around to have an 
entirely different significance, and 


used it with some effect, but ‘none, 


the less the Conservatives like to 
think of their Premier that way. 

If you want to see Sir James in all 
his glory you must see him facing a 
deputation in the object of which he 
does not believe; it jis then thut he 
shines. 


During this present session of the! 


Hovse the Premier has been waited 


on by a very great many deputations 
on, everything from woman’s suffrage 
to college professors by’ way of luna- 
tic asylums. 

Now, Wednesday is the only day 
on which Ministers will consent to 
receive deputations, and the result is 
that Wednesday is a feverish day, 
and delegates do, not get. any more 
time than they absolutely need to 
state their demands or ‘make their 
complaints. , ‘ 

Sir James receives most of the de- 
putations either in his own office or 
in the council chamber beside it, and 
one can pass a very amusing hour or 
so listening to the receptions they eet. 

Diplomacy can scarcely ‘be called 
one of the Premier’s leading charar- 
teristics, and the deputation which 
wents something that the Govern- 
ment doesn’t intend to give. finds it 
out in ebout five minutes or so. 

But while Sir James does not deal 
noticeably in silky words, neither 
does he allow his visitors to make 
any mistakes about his intentions. ge 
ewev deceived, and afterwards com- 
plain that they had expeeted so and 
so, Hf yon: aren’t poirig to get it you 
aren’t, and that’s all there is abort it. 
. The Premier sits in his swivel chai 
at the head of the counci) table, some- 
times writing busily, sometimes lean- 
ing back. to fire a rapid question rt 
the sneaker, or he leans against the 
mentelpiece in his office, perhens 
drinking a small cup of tea or'munch- 
ing a smaller sandwich—he doesn’t 
ston business for lunch on Wednes- 


vour side ot ae n, but oe 
vernment’s ‘policy is so-and-so, We 
will think. it cea. P ‘have 


met you.’ . and 

= E aotorg mg is Mather thine aa 
n re is one other 

the way Ontario’s Premier meets pe 


veovle askine him to help ld a 
bridge on a side line a milen 
awav es he is to a deputation of five 


hundred asking him to ch 


whole course of 


jperance 
tion or give the suffrage to women. 


lume |. 
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i Dorothy. 
By LITTELL M’CLUNG. 
nee. eae 


Dorothy ‘was’ a sportswomian: from 
the tip of her dainty- pumps to the top 
of her aristocratic head. Neyer. had 
Owen Compton met a girl in’ whom so 
many delightful qualities were blend- 
ed. 

That dashing creature known as “the 
athletic girl’ he cordially disliked, 
holding that young women -were in- 
tended primarily for cozy corners. 

So, when introduced to Dorothy, he 
felt sure he would not like her a bit. 
Handsome she undoubtedly was, and 
queenly, too, but with her queenliness 
Dorothy ‘was vivaciousness itself. She 
could ride with the skill of a cowboy 
the wildest pony ‘that ever leaped a 
fence. She could shoot like an ex- 
pert and row like a university oars- 
man. ‘ 

And after galloping gayly over the 
fields on one of her papa’s most dan- 
gerous young horses she would come 
into the drawing room and, with sym- 
pathetic touch, play a. score of old 
time melodies surcharged with senti- 
ment. 

Before many moons Owen discover- 
ed that with all her athletic propensi- 
ties Dorothy was as tender natured 
and as warm hearted as any girl who 
breathed the ozone. 

The result was inevitable. 

Therefore when Dorothy looked up 
from the piano, a coquettish light ir 
her dark eyes, and asked, “Owen, when 
are you coming out to shoot partridges 
with me?’ Owen replied that next 
morning would find him ready with 
cartridges and gun. | , 

He appeared by sunup, and Dorothy 
was awaiting him with her own favor- 
ite setter and her ‘own brightly pol- 
ished little shotzuii. hunting boots, 
short skirt and a brown jacket, whose 
large collar fell back over her shoul- 
ders, disclosing her round, white 
throat, she was a veritable vision of 
the forest. : 

“As I live, but you do look stun- 
ning!’ was Owen’s comment as he 
gave her a rapid-survey. ~ “Another 
Diana ready for the hunt, but whether 
it be birds or hearts it’s hard to say!” 
She laughed merrily. 

“The former, of course, sir!” she de- 


c 


Ayes } 
Hunting With |, 


a a 


clared. “At evening with moonlight 
setting, you know, is the proper time 
for wounding hearts. This. morning 
in the bright sunshine partridges are 
to be our only consideration: Please 
remember this!” 

““Agreed,” he said, his eye flashing 
back the challenge. “Let’s strike out. 
Look, your dog is just crazy to be 
off!” 

Then down the long slope they went 
and out into the fields. The autumn 
sun was a Gull, golden disk. that 
seemed to cast its color over the leaves 
|and the ruddy fruit. As they made 

their way through an orchard Owen 

stopped and, throwing a stick up into 
the boughs, brought down several fine 
apples. 

With evident relish Dorothy set her 
sharp teeth into one of the largest of 
these. The appeal of the picture was 
too much for Owen, and he began to 
quote something about the drowsy 
winds that fanned “a heart ripe as the 
apples grown in orchard lands of long 
ago.” 

She stopped him with a disapprov- 
ing glance. “Do you remember what 
we started out to do?’ she asked. 

“Yes, to shoot birds, not to talk sen- 
timent.” ‘ 
| She nodded, and they pushed out 
into the open fields again. The setter, 
a hundred yards ahead, was already 
standing a covey of partridges. They 
| hurried up close. 
|’ “Ready?” he asked, raising his gun. 
| “Ready,” she answered. “You take 

those on the left; I'll look after those 
| that fly up on the right.” 
| Burr-burr-burr, and a dozen par- 
tridges rose obliquely and sailed over 
the fields. 

Bang, ‘bang, spoke Dorothy’s gun. 
Bang, bang, echoed his. 


Two birds dropped, one in line of 
Owen's fire, the other over to the 
right. 

“Honors are even!” cried Dorothy. 
“It’s a hit and a miss for each of us!” 

He sprang forward, and as the gog 
brought up the dead birds he dropped 
them into the sack he carried. Sudden- 
ly a hundred feet in front of him a 


partridge that had become separated | 
from the others ran out of the grass 
and fluttered off toward a clump of 
bushes on the: hillside. 

He lifted his gun to his shoulder and 
pulled both triggers, but the bird con- 
tinued in its flight. ‘Then behind him 
flashed Dorothy's gun, and the par-. 
tridge dropped like a spent rocket. 

At the same moment a sharp, sting- 
ing pain ran through Owen's left hand. 
Instinetively he jerked it up. It was 
covered with blood. . 

His face grew pale, ‘or he thought 
that a good part of the leaden load 
bad struck him. He raised his arm, 


rivulet over his wrist, With his right 
hand he reached for his hankerchief 
to stop the crimson flow. He was 
couecioee cite (ne ut. WR ean ing up 


" “Good heavens!” she gasped, ber face |. 


white as chalk as she saw the blood, 
“I've shot, you, Owen!” 
“I'm afraid you have,” he said, “but 


| aot seriously, I guess.” y 


In a second her had hold of the 


handkerchief, and she wag wiping 


the blood. 
"SOh, it's wot very 


and the blood ran down in a tiny | 


the back of your hand—that is 
thank goodness!” .. 
e looked closer and saw 


: that what 
the said was true, 


“Bot it must be bandaged at-once.” | ing 


she: affirmed in deeply sympathetic 
tones, “We must get to some water. 
Come, there’s a little spring just oyer 
the: bill.”. Gi ‘ 3 


Hurriedly she tied a knot in the|OM @ great many fa 
handkerchief, and théy’-went over the | proposition is always a serious 
tidge in ‘the direction indicated. Qnce'|,with the ,owner. Too o 


, red sear Now. pe deeliy ‘thie tie | 


LOOK 
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at the spring she became alert. fte-| are, indifferent regarding the’ keeping 


moving the handkerchief from Owen's 
hand, she soaked it in the water and 
then bathed the wound thoroughiy. - 

The blood had ceased to flow, and 
there was little pain. In fact, the cool 
water. and the pressure of ber hands 
‘were decidedly pleasant. 


of their fences in repair. There 4# 
usually plenty of work to be done on 
the farm fences, They are continually 
getting out of repair, and unless looked 
after they get into bad order and en- 
tice the live stock to cross them. . The 


Then she wrung the water out of | matter of farm fences has already 
the handkerchief and tied it neatly| gone through considerable evolution in 


around. his fingers. 


“Now. when we| the last. ten years, Very seldom does 


get to the house a little listerine and a/ one ever see the old rail fence, com- 


new bandage will complete the opera- 
tion.” she said. 


monly termed the “worm fence.” —" 
fail .fence is fast becoming obsolete, 


The strain over, she sank down! even.in the timber districts. They 


weakly on one of the large stones near 
the stream. In a second he was all 
apprehension. 

~y “Why. what's the matter, Dorothy?’ 
he_asked. ‘Positively you look ill!’ 

“Oh, it’s nothing.” she replied -bro- 
kenly. “Only I'm so very, very glad 
you w not badly hurt. The reac- 
tion is nde me a little weak, that’s 
all.” /And she smiled again bravely. 

“My dear Dorothy,” he said, taking 
both her hands in his uninjured one, 
“maybe it is more serious than you 
think.” 

“Oh, no, it can’t be dangerous!” she 
exclaimed in sudden alarm. “The 
bleeding has stopped, hasn’t it?” 

“Ob, my hand’s all right,” he replied, 
“but I fear that’s not the only wound 
you've inflicted.“ . : 

Sudden terror shone in her eyes. 
“Oh, Owen, dear, surely no other shot 


never were a thing of beauty, but- 
their construction lent a quaintness to 
many homesteads. Another fence that 
is passing rapidly is the hedgerow. A 
hedge, fence when properly cared for 
is one of the utifying acquisitions 
of a well kept farm. When it is not 
properly trimmed and cared for it is 
an eyesore. Hedge has grown unpop- 
ular on account of the large amount of 
work required to keep it in proper con- | 
dition and also on account of its draw- 
ing the soil fertility from the ground 
for a considerable distance where 
planted. 

Barbed wire is also another thing 
that is meeting with disfavor with the 
most progressive farmers. It is a very 
cheap and durable fence, but if it is 
not kept in perfect condition it is the 
most dangerous thing about the farm, 
especially where live stock is' kept. 


struck you? Tell me—tell me they| On a great many farms barbed wire - € 


didn’t!” ‘ 


sion. 


fences have cost the owner many times. 


She was quivering, with apprehen-| more than what it cost to construct 


them {n the damage done to live stock. 


“Well, I don’t:-knéw whether it wre Many a valuable colt or horse has. 


a bullet or not,” he answered, “but I| peen rendered practically worthless by 


feel that. I have been struck, and fatal- 


it. The damage done to cattle has not_ 


ly—right here!” And he put his unin-| peen go great, but there are instances 
jured hand over his life side and| where many valuable dairy cows have 


smiled at Dorothy significantly. 


had their udders practically ruined by, 


She caught his meaning-on the in-| parbed wire. 


stant. 

“Are you sure, Owen, that the shot 
struck home?’ she queried encourag- 
ingly. 

“Dead sure of it, my dear girl,” he 
answered. ‘ 

“And what are you 
it?” 

‘““There’s only one thing I can do.” 
he said—“ask you to try to heal the 
heart wound as. you did the other 
Will you. dear?’ 

But there was no verbal reply—none 
was needed. 

“So it was hearts, after all, that my 
modern Diana went hunting for?’ he 
asked on his way home. 

“It looks that way,” she said, laugh 
ing up-at him. 


going to do about 


That Settled it. 

For years Mr. Clerklie had eaten his 
frugal but nourishing luncheon in ¢ 
little restaurant half a block nortt 
from his office. He was an easily sat 
‘isfied person, and what he ordere¢ 
seemed always to suit, him to perfec 
tion: The waitresses never knew hin 
to complain. oe 

But one day things went wrong. The 
butter was rancid and the bread s 
moist that Mr. Clerklie, who bad de 
cided ideas about hygiene, would no! 
eat it. He did his best and left the 
table early. : 

The next day the same thing occur 
red, and the day after there was n¢ 
improvement. He called the waitress 
to him. 

“May I see the proppietor, please? 
he inquired. 

The girl disappeared for a- minute 
and returned with the news that the 
proprietor was out. ; 

The following day as well as the 
one after there was np improvemen' 
in the food and no sign of the propri 
etor. Mr. Clerklie nearly made up bit 
mind to seek another restaurant. Hs 
decided, however,. to give them # 
chance and on Saturday at luncheor 
again asked for the owner of th 
place, ‘ 

“He's gone out,” was the reply. 

Mr. Clerklie became bold. ~ 

“This is ridiculous!” he exclaimed 
“I come here at noontime every day 
and every day he is out. Where is he 
anyway?” 

“We expect him back any minute,’ 
said the girl. “He has just steppec 
out to get his lunch.” 

Stage Villains, 
Why is it that all stage villains hay: 


The coming fence—in fact, it is al- 
ready here—is the woven wire. It 
has everything to commend it. It is 
sightly when properly put up and does 
not permit of grassy or weedy fence 
corners. Wire fences take up very lit- 
tle land and permit a very high de- 
gree of farming. Crops will grow right 
up by the side of it, and the keeping 
of the fence rows clean is little labor. 
Bad fences. are often responsible for 
bad feeling between neighbors. Woven 
wire fences are the -easiest of all 


| 


in English stage literature that vil 
lains always must have'dark complex 
fons. A villain with yellow hair an 


a 


li 


knowledge to 
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fences to keep in repair. If they are 
put up right they are nearly always im 
good condition. A little attention paid 
to them oncé in awhile is all that is 
necessary to keep them in first class 
order. The best way to maintain a 
woven wire fence is to have a barbed 
wire stretched on top the posts. This 
prevents the stock, especially horses, 
from throwing their heads over the 
fence or breaking down the wire. 


Portable Fence For a Chicken Yard. * 
A simple portable fence, a good 
thing for the chicken yatd, can be 
made by nailing laths on the edge of 
1 by 8 stringers. Where it is possible 
to obtain them, lengths of old gas 
pipes may be driven in the ground the 
right distances about to pass through 
the holes boxed in the ends of the 


governed by the size of chickens to be 
yarded. Ordinary wooden lath is four 


and 

one-eighth incb holes. through the | 
stringers, Cut the gas pipes five or six 
the It will 
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ATHING OF THE NIGHT 


’ the Dark and Deadly Mission of 
the Modern Torpedo. 


‘ALMOST HU MAN’ 


os 


n ‘Starts Itself, Regulates Its Speed 
and Depth and Steers, Itself to i 


IN. ACTION. 


1} Mnsuspecting Prey — Diabolical | 


‘Ite Dogged Determination. © 


* Unseen and unheard, the torpedo isa 
Ahing of the night, The gun -an- 
mounces its presence with thunder and 
flame, but the torpedo steals silently 


" grom the side of an unseen craft, and 


only those’ who released its deadly 
nergy know that the missile is on its 
way. 

Look at it lying upon the deck, the 
furnished body glittering in the sun. 
§t is bard to believe that an object 
only sixteen feet long and weighing 
2,260 pounds contains sufficient locked 
up force to sink a battleship of many 
thousand tons displaceivent and cause 
the Joss of bundreds of lives and mil- 
lions of dollars. 

And yet there is a suggestion of tre- 
mendous force about the cigar shaped 
body that looks so threateningly solid 
and strong. Indeed. the torpedo at 
once attracts and repels the observer, 


having much the suine effect as a 
beautiful snake. 
Deadly as are fits powers, a child 


could prepare the weapon for its mur- 
derous task. Nowadays simplicity is 
synonymous with iniplements of war, 
and mat's ingenuity bas made it as 
easy to kill our fellow men as to shell 
the proverbial peas. So everything 
about the torpedo works automatically. 

Unlike other marvels of machinery, 
At is not even necessary to press the 
button. The torpedo presses the but- 
ton for itself. From the moment it 
epters the sea it is freed from human 
Anterference.. It sets itself in motion, 
regulates its own depth below the sur- 
face and even steers itself with a cer- 


_Aainty that is almost buman. 


You can see the steering as you 
gtand upon the deck by. watching the 
double line of bubbles which mark its 
course, bending first this way and then 
that, but soon steadying into an un- 
swerving line straight to the distant 
target. 

There is something diabolical in the 
dogged determination with which this 
mass of metal refuses to be diverted 
from its goal. 

The little rudders in the tail are al- 
ways working, keeping the head point- 
fng on its path. One might well imag- 
4ne that a diminutive man were secret- 
ed within those shining walls, so accu- 
rately is the missile steered. 

Strange as it may seem, this devilish 
4ngenuity, for it is nothing else, owes 
its being to a child's toy, Think of the 
ineongruity! The most deadly weapon 
the mind of man has ever conceived 
owes.its practical existence to a “mag- 
de top.” primarily designed to amuse 
ebildren. 

But such is the case, for here again 
we find the wonderful gyroscope using 
Sts well nigh. human intelligence ror a 
sinister purpose. i 

This terrible ingenuity, however, has 
one great advantage, and that in a 
peaceful direction. Practice can be 
carried out effectively and without 
danger. For this purpose the “war 
head” containing the charge is replac 
ed by a.“dummy” filled with wood to 
bring it up to the exact weight. 

Three buoys are usually moored a 
mile or so uwny as a target, and the 
torpedo seems to spring from, the ves 
se] like a living thing, eager to reach 
the center buoy. 

Two rows of bubbles streak from the 
ship in an ever lengthening Hine. The 
center buoy lrenves slightly they 
pass, and several hundred yards far 
ther on the bubbles suddenly cease 
a silver head protrudes for a moment 
frown the sea . 

Then, with-engines at rest, 
ing body heaves yvently 
consclously wuitiyg., as it seems, . for 
the boat to tow it back to the ship 
More than this. lest it should be over- 
jooked in a -heavy sea the torpedo 
breathes a spiral of smoke and flame 
into the air to show tbe seekers its 
whereabouss. 


as 


as 


the shin- 
up and down, 


Harniless, as we see. in practice. 
tut think of its powers in. war—dead 
Jy certainty of action, bumap Intelli- 
gence ndded to superbumapn powers 
working in secret! At any moment 2 
veritable “bolt from the blue” way 
Shutter a great battleship from stem 
to stern. 


Imagine the terrible uncertainty of 
Mt all—night following night of anxious 


watcbing. loug bours passed peering 
into the darkness to see if a black 


craft is lurking ip the shadows! [Every 
speck dancing before tired eyes con- 
stitutes a menace tu the weary brains 
bebind. 
And.then when fears are lulled, since 
fhe danger never comes and vigilance 
ls relaxed, a gentle benving, the pre 
fude to a deafening roar, and the split- 
fing of gtee! plates and the rushing of 
water, a brillant. flare in the dark- 
gess, the cries of men on the verge of 
fleath, and the work is done. 
Afterward silence, while the mantle 
of night closes round again, apd under 


_ its welcome screen a tiny craft steams 


in search of another prey. leaving be- 
bind only « few floating sparks ‘to 
juark the last resting place of a mighty 
battleship and 800 human. beings. 
Imagine this, and you will know’ the 


"tremendous moral force locked up 
within theme burnished walis,—Ex- 


it i Trequentiy necessary to repeat 
a elf esident truth a\ great man 
tines in order to get it belleved.-C 
paw Record Neral i r 


a CHINESE DROUGHT. 
Tragic Scenes That Come With a 
Long Spell of Dry Weather, , 

In many districts of China. Water be- 
comes very scarce during the summer 
months. Some of the fearful. results 
of the drought ure déscribed thus by 
the Rev. John MacGowan: “The great . 
sun blazes’ down from anu unclouded 
sky and drinks up the water ‘that ts 
élinging to the roots of the rice. The 
soll now cracks ‘with the férvent heat. 
and every. blade of rice seems to. be 
making ‘anyappeal to. the heartbrokey 
farmer‘ for the water -that- aldhe ‘will 
ériable It to live. He’'ts pow at, his 
wits’ end to save his crop, for that per- 
haps is the only thing now ‘that lies 
between him and poverty and déspair. 
A failure of a crop means very likely 
that be will have to sell his daughter 
or a son perhaps or even barter away 
bis wife if he would keep the home- 
stend from slipping from his’ grasp. 


| Some of the most piteous scenes in the 


many tragic oves that cast their shad- 
ows over the home in the experience of 
the Chinese busbundmen can be 
nessed) during the summer months 
when there has been a shortage in the 
fall of rain. : 
“The wells have become dry. and the 
little ponds bave been drained of every 
lrop of water they contained. The 
rice in the field bas lost the dark green 
that with its rich sheep tells of 
nnd vitality and is turning into 
tsickly vellow that means decay 
death Water must be got now and at 
any price, for two or three’ days more 
of this will see the grain blasted in the 
They accordingly dig the ponds 
cateh the tinjest.rills that 
info them, and as the work 


color 
health 


tields 
Ceeper to 
may flow 


in the blazing sun might at once drink 


be midnight bours, so that not a drop 
f the precious fnid may be absorbed 
by the great thirsty dragon: in the sky 
“Often these most pnthetic endeavors 


to save their crops end in tragedy and | 


leath. Men are making a supreme ef- 


{ fort to avert disaster from their homes, 


_especin ley 


and in the mad endeavor to gain the 
water for themselves the wildest pas- 
sions of the heart are aroused, and 
neighbors will struggle witb each oth- 
er for the slowly trickling drops of 
water. The solemn air of night is 
broken with the sounds of conflict, and 
the stars looking down from the mid- 
night sky seé murder committed by 
men whose sole and controlling motive 
is the preservation of their homes.” 


LONDON’S SAFETY VALVE. 


Trafalgar Square, Where 
* “Blow Off Steam.” 
There js perhaps no other great. city 
where the measure-of free speech 
which is accorded: to agitators of all 
sinds ts larger than it is in London. 
is the practice there to give anybody 
and eyerybody a chance to spout away 
to his beart’s content In certain well 
recognized places of rendezvous, such 
as the spacious Trafalgar square, and 
the far more spacious ex: 
panse of field or common in that por" 


Agitators 


ion of Tiyde park where the “re 
formers’ tree” stands and where there 
is room not only for thousands and 


thousands, but even bundreds 
of thousands. 

Ordinarily in favorable weather on 
almost any fine afternoon cor ip the 
early part of the: evening little meet- 
ings are going on there, ench baving a 
piece of ground allotted to it by the 
but on a Sunday, 
well into the night 
are very oulimerous 
thirty, forts 


tens of 


yolice, 
he morning. until 
assemblages 
ind in full blast. “Pwenty, 


hese 


‘vel nore, 


the sume time. the speakers, mea and 


wit: 


and | 


It | 


from early ip 


| It is open only during the summer, 


these up the work fs carried on during | itself ts at 


| 


[have seen in operation at | 


| 


yomen, haranguing to groups or. te 
“ig crowds on every theme imaginabl 
religion, sp a isin, polities, the 
rif, woman's tiehts, astrology, pe 
Hoey. the faith cure, bad literature 
heosophy, socitiisni anarehy, govern 
vental abuses, the abolition of the 
youse Of lords, bote rate, local ve 
wins end the vices of the aristocracy 
vhile the red ting was as likely to be 
Ss conspicuous any other enmbicm 
» the poles at are stuck in the | 


round, or on th folding 
trich are 


lole p 


platforms 
rolled fuoon wheels 
ractice has long been regarded 
vouminy Entice 
enans of lecing 
telr steam.” 


reno as an 


the people “blow off 


The Ring Finger. 

To the question often asked why the 

carriage ving should be placed on the 
wt oband many answers are given 
ome say because the left hand ts 

mich than the right. and 

herefore the ring is less linble to get 
roken tn the British Apollo of 178% 

t is stated that for the 
he fourth finger was chosen, 
wot only used than either of 


less used 


sume 
which is 
less 


vest, but is more capable of presery 
ng ou ring from bruises, baving this 


ye quality jecutiar to itself 
aunnet be extended but in’ company. 
with some’ other finger,- whereas the 
‘est wnny cbe singly stretched out. to 
their full ougth and straightness, 


Voltaire’s Church. . 

Voltaire at no time claimed to be an 
atheist in the generally accepted sense 
of that term. So far as can be learned 
from his own utterances and those of 
his contemporaries he was a dejst, a 
believer in God, but. pot in “revelation,” 
save as the revelation comes. through 
God's visible creation. Voltaire built 
a chureb in Ferney, Switzerland. above 
the door of which he had inscribed the 
words, “Erected to God by Voltaire,” 


Consolation, 
“Wot’s hup, Billy?” 
“Fader says my big brudder’s gorn to 
eaven.” ! 
“Don't © cry”-hopefnuily—“mebbe 'e 
ain't!’—London Opinion, 


reason | 


the | 


that it} >... : 
) Christian origin, 


The | 


excellent | 


lune sky, 


THE ANDEAN WALL. 


Crossing the Chilean Cordillera In 


Winter and tn Summer. 

The wall of the Andes begins ‘at the 
Caribbean and runs all the way down 
the western edge of South America un 
til it trails off into‘the Antaretic like-a 
jagged dragon’s tail.. It is a very bigh 
wall'and a very wide one—soinetimes 


scores and .sometinies hundteds. of ' 


miles across—und except in a, few 
places all but impassable. There is 
the Oroyn railroad in central Peru, the 
highest in the world, which will. take 
‘you from the droway tropical const at 
breakfast time and by early afternoon 
set you on the roof of the divide; shiv- 
ering and breathing fast. 15:500 feet 
above the sea. There is a railroad up 
to Lake ‘Titicaca froin Mollendo, ‘in 
southern Feru, which crosses the 
shoulder of the Andes at an altitude 
about a thousand feet lower, and there 
is a railrond running down into Chile 
and the coast from the Bolivian pla 
tenu. The only railroad highway 
which. crosses the continent, however, 
is that which climbs the Chilean moun- 
tains to the pass of Uspallata and runs 
thepve across the pampa to Buenas 
Aires. Soine day this will be a through 
line from sea to sea, and in a dozen o1 
more places tunnel gangs are nibbling 
under the upper cordillera Sut now 
and 
even then the fourteen kilometers ovei 
the Cumbre, or summit of the pass. 
must be made by stage. In winter no 
attempt is made to cross. and from 
Mendoza, iu the Argeutine foothills. 
over to Los\Andes, on the Chilean side. 
about 150 miles, the road is closed. 

The Andes in these parts rise to ap 
palling heights, the loftiest of which 
is Aconcagua’s 24,000 feet, and the pass 
not far from 138,000- 3.900 
meters, to be exact. During the winter 
—the months of our vortherp saimer— 
it is buried in snow, the deadly tem 
poral is likely at any time to whirl 
down on tbe traveler, and crossing the 
ecordillera: is as different a thing from 
crossing it in summer as crossing a 
prairie carpeted with spring violets is 
different from venturing into it during 
a blizzard, when a man may lose his 
way and freeze to death a furlong 
from the ranch house door. Whoever 
tries to cross after the Ist of June ts 
supposed to take bis life in bis bands. 
—Scribner’s. 


FATE OF A RARE STAMP. 


Craved by Collectors and Burned by a 
Careless Domestic. 

In the year 1851 a twelve penny black 
Canadian postage stamp was. printed 
by the government at Ottawa. ‘The 
public did not. regard this somber issue 
with favor, so few were issued, 

One of these stamps was sent to the 
Hamilton postoflice, where it was sold 
io an old gentieman, who said it was 
a shame to print the queen’s picture 
on a stamp that might be handled by 
profane hands. Tenderly the old gen- 


} and -is 


| would be 


| seldom 


; come 


Uemiun put it en a parcel, sending it to | 


a friend tp the 
in the wastebasket, 


United States. ere. 
it lay for many a 


potas -tit-itie -ereaitd hep —feundte-and 


quickly transferred it to bis album 
Despairing of getting a good collection 
md his fever for stamps somewhat 
abating, be sold them to a dealer. 
hew owner, on looking at the cata- 
found that what he had pala $d 
for was worth $25. 

Accidentally the stamp was slipped 


lorue, 


mio a 25 cent packet and sent to a 
dealer residing im Tamilton. When 
the Intter opened: the packet he was 
astonished to find such a valuable 
stamp and. being honest, wrote — his 
friend to inform: him of what had bap- 
vened, offering him $1.200 for it, The 
ffer Was aecepted, und the stamp 

lin changed hands. [by this time the 


and not 
ance to look at 
an Enetish no- 
tha Cunadian 
end, had heard of the 

nO, which offer 
Enelish lord. Catling ‘in 
\imeriean heire 
he favor of her 
im with 
Ilere, in 
Americin home, 
‘nd, for one day 


tump had thereased in value, 
a few came from: a dist 
One ch 


the treasure. 


Hleman, who, thr 


stamp, 


was The 


aecepted, 

with 
nd wishing to gain 
brother, presented 
token of 
and |W 


love 
soa 
the stamp as a 
esteem its new 
OUS 
the maid, by mistake, 
wept the stainp, whieh had accidental- 
'y fallen out of the album, 
ire In an instant the stamp 
had heard of and longed 
up fin smoke to the broad, 
leaving not a trace behind. 


which 
thousands 
for went 


Antteuk ty of the Oath. 

The oath is practically as old as big: 
tory As far back as we can go we 
find some form of uppeal to the forces 
that are stronger than man. The, oath 
callings God to witness is of course 
tnuch later than that made in the name 
of the powers of nature) fire, flood and 
tempest or the ferocity of wild beusts 
oy the terror of the pestilence. The 
vesture of the raised hand and the for- 
‘aula, “So belp me God,” are of Jewish- 
although the ancient 


uations: swore, in the pame of. their 
gods, , 
A Lively Play. 
“T heard one man.” said the play- 


wright.,“who atteuded the premier of 
tiny new play last night cou plain, that 
it was so late when he got out.” 

“Yes?” queried the critic. 

“Yes, and yet the final curtain fell 
before 10:45." 

“Ah, perbups he overslept himself!” 


Fair Warning. 
Mistress—Jane, | saw the milkman 
‘ciss you. this morning. In the future. 1 
will take the milk in. Jane—Twouldn't 
0” nause, mum. He promised sever to 
iss anybody but me.—Illustrated Bits: 


It will surprise many to learn that 
ir direases were studied some 3,400 
eurs go. 


‘Fhe | 


offered | 


an | 


luxurl | 
if came to a sad | 


into the | 


| flow 


CROSSING-THE LINE. 


Old feptune and the Ancient Order | 


of the Deep. 

The ceremony of “crossing the line” 
is a very much more elaborate affair 
nowndiys than it ever has been despite 
the fact that Neptune day: is so old a. 
celebration that its origin 1s rt to 
history. . 

When old Neptune, impersonated by 
a saiilor, makes his appearance ‘on an 
American battleship. nowadays’ when 
the vessel reaches latitude 0 degree. 
0 minute, .0 sécond, to initiate, the 
‘Jackies. who have never crossed the 
line before into the mysteries. snd 
membership of the Ancient Order of 
the Deep. he is accompanied by ‘his 
wife, Amphitrite, another sailor, They 
are both dressed. fantastically in 
clothes which have been designed and 
worked -upon ever since, the vessel 
sailed, How they'get on board is un- 
known, at least to the captain, who 
meets them and gives them permis- 
sion to go ehead. An immense tank 
nade of canvas is rigged up, and here 


the initiatiom of all the candidates 
} takes place.. ‘Devices for getting the 
candidate: into the tank vary on dif- 
ferent ships and on different occa- 
sions. Often he is simply picked up 
and thrown in. Frequently he is 
mide to sit down in a “barber's” 
chair close. to the edge of the tank, 
{and when as much soap as_ possible 


his been put into his mouth and eyes 
he is tipped over backward. Generally 
the soup has been mixed with = tar, 
coal oil and many other i{ngvedieuts 
iiupartially applied from the 
Waist up, so that the bath is needed. 

In the tank the candidate is attend- 
ed, sometimes by “bears” with shaggy 
coats made of unraveled repe and 
sometimes by “cops” who act as the 
king's assistunts and see that the can- 
lidate is beld under water long enough 
to know it. 

It is a. great frolic, prepared for days 
in. advance, and when it is over the 
certificate is issued and the candidates 
are free to get themselves as clean as 
they can before the next roll, call, 


IF SNOW NEVER FELL. 


The 


Effect Upon the World's 
Would Be Disastrous. 
If all the condensed moisture of the 
atmosphere were to fall as rain and 
none of it was spow bundreds of thou- 
sands of square miles of the earth’s 
surface now yielding bountiful crops 
little better than a desert. 
The tremeudous economic gain for the 
world at large which results from the 
difference between snow and rain is 
realized by the inhabitants of 
fertile and well watered lowlands. 

It is in the extensive regions where 
irrigation is a prime necessity in ag- 
riculture that the special uses of snow 
chiefly into view, All through 
the winter the snow is falling upon the 
mountains and packing itself firmly in 
the ravines. Thus in nature’s great 
icehouse a supply of moisture is stored 
up-for-the folowlugscunmer. 

All through the warin mhonths the 
hardened suow banks’ are welting 
gradually. In trickling streams they 
steadily feed the rivers which as they 
.throngh the valleys are utilized 
for irrigation. If this moisture fell as 
rain it would almost immediately wash 
down through the rivers, which would 
hardly be fed at all in the summer 
when the crops most necded water. 

These facts are so well known as to 
be commonplace in the Salt Lake val- 
ley and in the subarid 


Crops 


west generally. They are not so well 
understood in Neay Jersey or Ohio, 
where snow {fs sometimes a pictur- 


esque, sometimes a fea- 
ture of winter. 

In all parts of the ccuntry the notion 
prevails that the snow is of great value 
us a fertilizer. however, are 
fnelined to attach importance to 
its service in soil nutrition—for some 
regions that have no snow are exceed- 
ingly fertile—than to its worth as a 
blanket during mouths of high 
winds. It prevents the blowing off of 
the finely pulverized richness of the 
top soil, This, although - little per- 


disagreeable, 


Scientisas, 


less 


the 


, ceived, would often be a great loss. 


The Power of Advertising. 
The power of advertising is told by 
a manager of the toilet department of 


a large New York department store. 
“We have six different makes of one 
toilet article,” he ‘said, “and they are 


so near alike in quality that even ex- 


| perts ean't tell the difference between 


them, vet we sell as much of one as 
we do of all the others together, just 
because the manufacturer is everlast- 
ingly advertising it. The other five 
sell in proportion to the amount of ad- 
vertising given to them. If there is 
any difference in quality it is in favor 
of the poorest seller,” ‘ 


No Deadheads, ‘ 
wis a young colored girl 
fresh from the cotton fields of the 
south. One afternoon she came to her 
northern mistress and handed her a 
visiting cord.. “De lady wha’ gib me 
dis is ¥n de pa'lor,” she explained. 
“Dey’s unnoder lady on de do’step.” 

“Gracious, Mandy,” exclaimed the 
mistress, ‘‘why didn't you ask both of 
them to come in?” 

“Kase, ma'am,” grinned the girl, “de 
one on de do'’step done forgit her 
ticket.”—Argonaut, i 


Mandy 


Not Exclusive. 

Nellie (aged fives—Our family is aw- 
fully exclusive. Is yours?. Bessie (aged 
‘fourk—No, indeed! We baven’t any- 
‘thing to be ashamed of, 


‘ 


Those who know the road best some - 


tlwwes lose their way, ‘ 


regions of the | 
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The Cash Buyers’ Union 
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Money to loan to assist in improving 
these properties.. 


e 


Support - = - 
Home Industries 


Everybody SHOULD Read 
and Subscribe to the 


TABER FREE E ESS 


6) 


Notice our Rates appended and send i in your Name 
WITHOUT DELAY 


Subscription: Pri : 5 - 
ption Peipo off. | Now ea 
THE TABER Y 
. fo HAND IN 
FREE PRESS ' 
YOUR NAME anp - 
SUBSCRIPTION 


' cn $l. 50 I Do it Right New 
Taher Free Press Printing Co., 


LIMITED 


VICKERY & CO. * 


